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THE SUPREME SACRIFICE 


It may have been foolish for 
Captain Fred Carlton to take young 
Bill Fisher lion-hunting, but then 
there was no denying that the boy 
could shoot. Besides, young Bill 
had come all the way from the 
United States to Nairobi, British 
Iiast Africa, with his father, Bill 
Fisher, Sr., F. Z S., collector for 
the zoological department of the 
Penton Museum, to obtain the head 
and skin of a black-maned lion and 
certain other needed specimens. It 
was clearly no fault of young Bill's 
that Bill Fisher, Sr., had broken a 
collar bone on the very day the ex¬ 
pedition was to start. No, that 
was the horse's fault—or Bill Fisher, 
Sr.'s, for getting thrown against a 
fence-post. 

Carlton was one of those unas¬ 
suming young Englishmen who are 
to be found in many out-of-t^ie-way 
parts of the Empire, superintending 
huge districts with the moral support 
of a flag, and a handful of native 
soldiers. The British government— 
ever ready to cooperate in the inte¬ 
rests of science—had sent hint to Nai¬ 
robi to meet the collector and offer all 
possible assistance. lie had already 
spent a busy week; tents porters, 
gun-boys, ponies, stores and escort 
were all assembled; and now it 
seemed that this unlucky accident 
would make his preparations useless. 

“But why not go ahead without 
me?", said Bill Fisher, Sr. “A lot 
has been spent, and we ought to 
have something to show for it. Sup¬ 
pose you give young Bill a chance 
to bag a lion. I promised the boy 
as much as that, and it will break 
his heart if he has to return home 
without meeting Felis leo africana." 

Carlton was dubious about ex¬ 
ceeding his instructions. He knew, 
too, that lion-hunting is a danger¬ 
ous business to tackle with only one 
experienced gun. But young Bill 
assured him he could beat his father 
at his rifle range; the trip was to be 
a short one, and there was nothing 
to be gained by resting idle in 
Nairobi. Lions, of course, had 
always been a pest in the neighbor¬ 
hood. It was an opportunity too good 
to miss. 

“All right, we’ll go,’’ he said. 

Northeast from Nairobi they 
journeyed, then, rounding the bend 
of the Athi River, turned southeast 
toward the Athi Plains. Carlton led, 
mounted on his well-groomed pony, 
Dublin, with young Bill riding be¬ 
side him on a hard-mouthed, restless 
black gelding known as Ace of 
Spades. Carlton carried a Winches¬ 
ter .405 slung cavalry-fashion in a 
leather case, while his ' 'bov,’’ Selim, 
a handsome young Arab, walked 
and trotted at his stirrup with a 
second rifle of the same pattern. 
Bill’s weapon was a Springfield 
sporting model. For gun-bearer he 
had his father’s “boy” Abdullah, 
a huge Somali witha perpetual grin, 
who shouldered a heavy .500-450 
elephant gun. He was an old hand 
of many years’ experience in hunt¬ 
ing safaris (trips) and absolutely 
steady. Carlton knew that Bill 
could depend on Abdullah to be 
right there with the second rifle 
whenever he should need it. Of his 
own “boy,’’ Selim, he was not so 
sure. 

Behind the ponies walked a wizen¬ 
ed little Arab headman, leading a 
straggling line of porters, each with 
a fifty-pound pack on his head. 
These were Swahili—coast negroes 
of mixed blood and every shade of 
complexion from ebony to ivory. 
They laughed and sang like school¬ 
boys on a picnic, and like some 
schoolboys they were unreliable. 
Behind them marched four soldiers 
in ragged khaki, with red belts and 
fezzes. For the present it was their 
duty to see that none of the porters 
ran away with his load; later they 
would act as camp guards. 

The journey was a test for Bill. 
Carlton watched him closely, anx¬ 
ious to know what stufT he was 
made of before they faced dhnger in 
company. The boy certainly under¬ 
stood horses; he managed the unruly 
Ace with one hand, and never seem¬ 
ed to get flustered. A good nerve, 
thought Carlton, and a fine, mus¬ 
cular young body. Bill, on his part, 
wns eager to prove that he could 
shoot as well as ride. He felt that 
Carltpn did not fully trust him — 
that Carlton was waiting to see what 


he could do—and he resolved to 
show Carlton at the first oppor¬ 
tunity. 

The fourth day brought the safari 
to the edge of a rolling, grassy plain. 
Here camp was pitched under some 
trees about a mile from the Athi 
River, the course of which was in¬ 
dicated by a long, green line of reed- 
beds. Stores were unpacked, scrub 
cleared, tents and shelters erected, 
and a high hedge of thorn bushes 
biylt around the encampment. This 
work kept the porters busy till sun¬ 
down. Then they were given double 
rations and allowed to make merry 
around their own campfire. 

Just before the gap in the thorn 
hedge was closed for the night, and 
while Bill and Carlton were enjoying 
an excellent supper prepared by 
Selim, a visitor arrived. He was a 
Masai hunter, a gigantic fellow, 
dressed in a leopard-skin loin cloths, 
gay with tufts of feathers at his 
wrists and unkles, and carrying a 
huge ox-hide shield and an iron 
spear with an immense blade. His 
black hair, mixed with clay and mat¬ 
ted high above his head, added to 
his height. His face was more Arab 
than negro, with high cheek-bones, 
thin lips, a fine hooked nose and 
piercing eyes. He walked straight 
up to Carlton with the unconscious 
dignity of one whose social standing 
is unquestioned. The Englishman 
greeting him in his own tongue and 
listened while he replied at some 
length. 

“This is Ngomo, a friend of 
of mine,” Carlton explained to Bill. 

“Wants to come with us—for the 
sport, you know. He’s a Masai-*- 
born soldier and hunter—useful 
chap in an emergency, but indepen¬ 
dent ns they make ’em. Any 
objections to his company?” 

“Why, no!” Bill had been im¬ 
pressed with the Masai at first 
sight. “I’d be tickled to death to 
see him use that toothpick.” 

“Right-oh!” 

Carlton nodded to the Masai, 
whose face showed his satisfaction. 
Thrusting his big spear into the 
ground, he glanced contemptuously 
at the Swahili clustered around 
their fire and strolled away Co make 
friends with the soldiers. 

That night young Bill, lying 
awake in the tent he shared with 
Carlton, heard for the first time the 
grunting roar of lions. Faint, far 
off, it sounded at first; then nearer. 
It stopped, and from a distance 
came the high, barking clamor of a 
herd of zebra, and a thudding of 
hoofs passing away into silence. It 
was long before he fell asleep. 

At sunrise the camp was a*tir, 
and after a good breakfast Carlton 
led forth his little army to begin n 
systematic search for lions. The 
whole force of porters had been im¬ 
pressed into service as beaters. Each 
of the Swahili had a large tin can 
hung from his neck with a string, 
and on these they hammered lustily 
with sticks. Carlton’s method was 
for them to form a line and work 
the cover wherever it was dense 
enough to hide the game, while the 
guns rode on either flank with their 
“boys” at the horses’ heads, so that 
they could dismount and fire the 
instant there was anything to shoot 
at. It toas a good lion country, 
but all day Bill stared in vain for a 
moving patch of yellow in the mono¬ 
tony of dead grass. 

“Better luck tomorrow,” said 
Carlton as they chatted over their 
evening meal. Bnt his prediction 
was not fulfilled. The second day 
was like the first, only hotter. 

The third day was Sunday, and 
the whole party stayed in camp. 
That night the lions roared again, 
and before dawn a full-throated 
chorus told of a kill not very far away. 
In the morning the toe that Bill had 
blistered on .Saturday was so swollen 
that he could hardly get his boot on, 
bnt when jCarlton proposed a drive 
with every man available he was 
ready to saddle up at once. The 
four native soldiers, willing to earn 
a little extra pay, were added to the 
line of beaters. 

This time the hunt was successful. 
Within a mile of camp n lioness 
broke over on Carlton’s side of a 
patch of grass and went bounding 
off till she rolled over like a shot 
rabbit, with a Winchester bullet 
in her spine. Snarling viciously, 
she turned and faced her enemies, 
dragging her hindquarters on the 


ground in a futile attempt to charge. 
Carlton, dismounting, took deliber¬ 
ate aim, but before lie was ready to 
fire Bill ended her struggles with a 
bullet through the head. It was a 
pretty shot, and the boy was jubilant 
as he cantered Ace across to join 
.Carlton and inspect the kill. 

“My lion, I believe,” said Carl¬ 
ton coolly. The tone of his voice 
sent the blood rushing to Bill’s face. 
Bill knew the sportsman’s rule that 
the game goes to the man who Kits 
it first, but he thought his marks¬ 
manship deserved a word of praise. 
In his excitement he forgot that he 
had fired at Carlton’s target. 

Leaving two of the beaters to skin 
the lioness, Carlton led the way to¬ 
wards the head of a shallow, grassy 
valley which stretched for perhaps a 
mile across the veldt. 

“We may put up some of her cubs 
here,” he said, “or perhaps the 
male. I’ll send the beaters away 
back to drive it from the other end. 
We’ll take up our positions one on 
each side, and wait for anything 
that comes along.” 

Bill dismounted and gave Ace’s rein 
to Abdullah. The Masai squatted 
down beside him. Carlton and Selim 
crossed to high ground on the 
ottier side of the depression. The 
beaters, in charge of the wizened 
little headman, marched quietly 
away to the starting point of their 
drive. 

“It’s going to be my lion this 
time,” said Bill to himself. Five 
hundred yards or so away a little 
ridge ran at right angles across the 
valley. A lion, driven from beyond, 
would have to come up over that 
ridge. 

Slowly the minutes passed. 

The benters were nearing the 
ridge. Bill took the first pressure 
on the trigger—and at that moment 
Abdullah laid a hand on his shoul¬ 
der. “Simba!” 

The gun-bearer was pointing with 
the elephant gun at the long grass 
in the hollow not forty feet away. 

Bill raised himself quickly from 
the ground, and at the same instant 
the head of a lion rose above the 
yellow growth. 

Crack! went the rifle. The lion 
never faltered in his stride, but 
luckily the plunging Ace attracted 
his attention. He landed fairly on 
the horse’s back. 

The black horse bucked and broke 
awny, and Bill waited for n change 
for a third shot; but it was a ball 
from Carlton’s rifle that dislodged 
the clinging, clawing beast from 
Ace’s shoulder. As the lion regain¬ 
ed its feet. Bill’s bullet crashed into 
him, and Ngotno’s spear, flung like 
a streak of light, pierced his 
heart. For a few seconds he writh¬ 
ed, biting at the iron shaft; then he 
stretched out his great paws and lay 
still. 

“My lion again, I believe,” said 
Carlton, after a careful examination 
of the body. “How did you come 
to mips him, old man? You stood 
his charge like a veteran!” 

Bill only needed to take one 
glance at his rifle. It was sighted 
for five hundred! 

“Alia! I thought you held a 
trifle high. Your bullets must have 
cleared him by a foot. No, look— 
you clipped his huir with your 
second. Fairly took the wool off 
him! Cheer up, Bill, old son! You 
won’t make the same mistake twice. 
And it wasn’t a No. 1 lion, either.” 

The beaters had arrived, and 
gathered gleefully around the dead 
lion, which was a young male, not 
full-grown—the cub, perhaps, of 
Carlton’s lioness. Tlieir merriment 
was increased by the sight of Abdul¬ 
lah vainly trying to get a hold on 
the Ace’s bridle. The black horse, 
with long red furrows on his flanks, 
was too scared to be caught. He 
would stand while the Somali boy 
came almost up to him, and then 
swing round and trot away. While 
Bill was watching this performance, 
Selim drew Carlton’s attention to 
the line of the distant Athi River. 
Out in front of the reed-beds three 
black specks were moving. 

“Buffalo, bivana\" said the “boy” 
to his master. 

Carlton unslung his field-glasses 
and took a look. 

“How would you like a shot at 
those big fellows, Bill?” he asked. 

Bill looked away at the three black 
specks. “Cnn we ride up to them, 
oF do we have to walk?” 


We can ride over that clump of 
trees. From there we’ll have to do 
some careful stalking. It’s a bull 
and two cows. The bull has a fine 
pair of horns. They’re grazing out 
from the swamps along the river, 
and they’ll bolt back in at first 
alarm.” 

Bill saw his horse for the 
twentieth time turn and trot away 
from Abdullah. He was thirsty, and 
his vacuum flask was in Ace’s saddle¬ 
bag. The blister on his toe burned 
and twinged with every step he took. 
A swarm of flies was plaguing him. 
He had not yet forgiven himself for 
missing the lion. 

“Oh, you go, Carlton,” he sug¬ 
gested. “i’ll wait here with the 
gang.” 

“Whatever you sav. old man. 
Back in an hour!” And Carlton 
cantered off towards the distant trees, 
his gun-bearer, Selim, running at 
his stirrup» 

He had gone 1 perhaps halfway 
when Ace took a notion to follow 
his stable-mate, and went off at a 
swinging trot. 

“Confound the brute, he’ll spoil 
Carlton’s stalk if we don’t stop 
him,” thought Bill, and the same 
idea possibly occurred to Ngomo—or 
else he saw a chance to glorify 
himself by showing his amazing 
speed of foot. Snatching up his long 
spear, the Masai started to run 
swiftly on a curving course to 
intercept the horse. Bill called 
Abdullah back and gave him orders 
to superintend the skinning of the 
lion. Then he hobbed painfully 
along on Ace’s trial. 

The horse had a long start Bill 
did not hope to overtake him, but 
trusted to the Masai to turn him 
back. The was short at first; 
then he dipped into a hollow 
where it was waist high. He was 
in the middle of this when he 
noticed a waving of the grass-tops 
a few yards to his right. He 
slowed to a walk and held his 
rifle ready for action. The move¬ 
ment of the grass continued. 

Some beast of prey was sulking 
through the grass, keeping level 
with him—stalking him—waiting 
for a chance to spring upon him and 
crunch him in its jaw 

On the rising slope where the 
growth shortened, Bill halted and 
stood, rifle at shoulder, awaiting 
the attack. 

A very slight quivering of the 
grass betrayed the beast’s advance. 
Without a sound it crept toward him 
till it could hide itself no longer. 
Then out from the vellow tangle 
was thrust the great head of a black¬ 
mailed lion. Its fierce yellow eyes, 
regarded him with an unblinking 
stare. 

At once the lion crouched to 
spring, and in that instant Bill put a 
bullet right between its eyes. So 
close was he that he could see the 
mark ofthehit. With a tremendous 
bound the lion launched itself to¬ 
wards him. He fired again, blazing 
away at its broad chest, and des¬ 
perately tried to dodge. A great 
paw struck his shoulder and hurled 
him sideways. 

He fell face down. The lion was 
on nim like a cat on a mouse. The 
weight of its forepaws came upon his 
back and drove the breath from his 
body. Its sharp claws were digging 
into his flesh, but he hardly felt the 
pain of that. He was too close to 
death to be conscious of anything 
but the expectation of one terrible 
crunching bite. The breath of the 
beast was hot upon his neck. As in 
a dream he heard the yell of the 
Masai. The lion leaped away with 
a thrust that made his ribs crack. 
There was a dreadful, snaring, worry¬ 
ing sound. 

Bill opened his eyes. What had 
happened? Oh, yes—the lion! 

With an effort he raised his head 
and looked rpund. There, close tie- 
side him, lay the huge, twany brute, 
and underneath it was Ngomo. The 
Masi’s RKUll was crushed. He had 
charged home; his spear was stick¬ 
ing in the lion’s throat. 

Both of his bullets, Bill saw, had 
been well placed. Either of them 
must have proved fatal within a few 
seconds. Only the wonderful vita¬ 
lity of the lion had enabled it to do 
such mischief. 

It was a No. 1 lion a full grown 
male! “My lion!” thought Bill “A 
No. 1 lion to be set up in a glass 


case, for thousands of peopletolook 
at, and it has cost the lift of a No.l 
man! Poor old Ngomo has paid for 
it. It isn’t worth the price. I wish 

— He sat up, and began to examine 
his hurts. One shoulder was 
wrenched. His back was badly torn. 
A rib, lie thought, was broken; it 
gritted when he moved his fingers 
slowly over it. He rose to his feet 
and found that he could walk. He 
would go and get Carlton to patch 
him up. 

Dizzy, and feeling very sick, he 
staggered on towards the clump of 
trees. They seemed a dozen miles 
away. But he reached them at last, 
and found Dublin tethered and Ace 
Standing beside him. 

Carlton would be out towards the 
river. Bill went through to the 
edge of the grove. The open plain 
was all a blur before him. Then 
his eyes focussed on Carlton stand¬ 
ing w'th Selim by an ant hill a 
quarter of a mile away. The English¬ 
man was taking aim at something. 
Crack — crack — crack! went the 
Winchester. Bill saw him tugging 
furiously at the mechanism that 
pumps the shells into the cham¬ 
ber—saw the Arab bov take to his 
heels and dodge around the ant hill 

— saw Carlton fling away the jam¬ 
med rifle and turn to run for his 
life—and saw the great black bulk 
of a buffalo come charging after him. 

The excitement cleared the mists 
from Rilt’s brain. He glanced at 
the magazine of his Springfield. It 
still held three shells. 

Carlton was sprinting straight to¬ 
wards the shelter of the tree. The 
bull was right in line behind 
him. At first the runner drew 
ahead. Then the enormous strength 
of the buffalo began to tell. Its 
clumsy gallop brought it along at a 
surprising pace. 

“Get out of the way!” yelled 
Bill, “Right wheel Ri—ght wheel!” 

Carlton heard the shout and 
swung aside, sprinting again with 
new hope. Bill’s rifle spoke as the 
bull turned, but there was no sign 
ot a hit. The monster followed 
Carlton close. 

Steady now. Crack! The bull 
stumbled. Crack! It stopped, and 
stood with legs spread wide and 
horns tearing up the sod. Then 
down it crashed, a lifeless mass of 
bone and muscle. 

“Thanks, old man! Good shoot¬ 
ing!” called out Carlton, when he 
had got his breath. “Both close 
together!” 

Bill’s sight blurred again. He 
saw two Carltons approaching him. 
“ Your buffalo, I believe” he heard 
himself say. Then he fainted. 

With the arrival of the beaters 
Bill revived, to find his wounds 
aleadv neatly bandaged. 

“How are you feeling now?" 
inquired Carlton. 

“Fine! ’ said Bill, taking the 
outstretched hand. 

After the two stories had been told, 
Carlton led the party back to do their 
last sevice for the brave Ngomo. A 
shallow grave was dug—for spades 
were lacking—and there they laid 
him, covered with his shield, and 
heaped above him a huge pile of 
stones, that no hyena should molest 
him. Five days later the safari 
arrived at Nairobi. 

If there is one thing of which 
young Bill is more proud than he is 
of the magnificent lion that is admir¬ 
ed by all who enter the carnivora 
section of the Penton Museum, it 
is the immense pair of horns that 
hang above the open fireplace in his 
own home. The bone between the 
horns is badly smashed and bears a 
little silver plate, inscribed:“Bill 
from his Friend F. C.. in Memory 
of a Warm Ten Seconds.” 

Across the spreading horns is laid 
a Masai spear, the iron shaft of which 
carries the marks of a lion's teeth. 

“You see, old Carlton couldn’t get 
a sideshot,” Bill will tell you. “so 
he took a chance at the buffalo's 
forehead. Put two more in the same 
place, and never even gave him a 
headache. Solid hone—just like 
your own, my bov!" 

Bill never tires of that joke. But 
when he handles the spear there is a 
far-away look in his eyes. 

Greater New York covers an area 
of 191,360 land acres and is about 
35 miles long and 17 miles wide. 
Queens is the largest borough, con¬ 
taining 70,000 land acres. 


Jacob Rodriguez Pereira to be Honored by a 
Monument. 

Nearly 150 years after his death, 
Jacob Rodriguez Pereira, who was 
the first to teach deaf-mutes 
with any degree of success, and 
upon whose methods much modern 
teaching is based, is to be honored 
for his work by a monument to his 
memory at Penielie, Portugal. Pe¬ 
reira invented a means of training 
deaf-mutes to utter articulate sounds 
and so prevent their depending on 
signs. Although gestures, the al¬ 
phabet of these unfortunates, were 
a part of his methods, he considered 
lip reading more important, and mo¬ 
dern authorities have come to this 
belief. In addition to his work of 
teaching, Pereira did much to obtain 
for deaf-mutes the treatment that is 
accorded to other human beings. 

In the Middle Ages deaf-mutes 
were scorned and exiled from the 
community. Aristotle had believed 
them to be without intellect, and 
the Justinian Code declared them 
incapable of civil acts. Many States 
denied deaf-mutes the rights of 
citizenship; even the church refused 
to accept them. In some countries 
children who reached the age of three 
without talking were put to death. 

In France mothers were made to 
feel the disgrace of bearing such 
children so keenly that they hid 
them away. 

There were a few men as far back 
as 1501 who offered some encourage¬ 
ment in solving the problem of deaf- 
mutes. Jerome Cardan, a native of 
Pavia, said: “The instruction of the 
deaf is difficult, but it is possible.” 

Doubtless influenced by Cardan, 
Pedro de Ponce, a Spanish Benedic¬ 
tine monk, born in 1520, is recorded 
as having instructed the deaf and 
dumb, teaching them to speak. His 
methods or results are unknown. 
Others who had been moved to teach 
deaf-mutes did not meet with much 
success. In the seventeenth cemury 
Dr. John Bulwer, an English physi¬ 
cian, and Dr. Wallis, Professor of 
Mathematics at Oxford, wrote books 
on the subject, but ns Alfred de Mus¬ 
set said, their intentions were better 
than their results. 

PEREIRA'S EARI.Y I.IKE. 

Pereira was born in Berlanga, 
Spain, on April 11, 1715. He 
started his study of deaf-mutes at 
the age of J9 and continued it until 
his death. A beautiful dumb girl, 
whom Pereira admired and with 
whom he was unable to speak, 
served as the inspiration for his 
study and subsequent invention. 
His work was done in France, 
■when he and his family were forced 
to flee from Spain. The family 
settled in Bordeaux, where Pereira 
passed ten years in study. 

Then he went to La Rochelle, 
where he took as a pupil Aaron 
Beaumain, a boy of thirteen who 
had not spoken since birth. A few 
days of concentrated study with 
Pereira and the lad was able to 
name the letters of the alphabet. 
He continued his teaching and his 
success with his first pupil brought 
him a second—a boy of sixteen, the 
son of M. d’Azy d’Etavigny, a 
wealthy and influential landowner 
of La Rochelle. Celebrated physi¬ 
cians of Europe had declared the case 
hopeless. 

The boy learned eagerly with Per¬ 
eira and made surprising progress. 
After four months of study he was 
able speak, although haltingly. 
Then d’Etavigny thought someone 
else could continue his son’s educa¬ 
tion. Pereira regretfully surren¬ 
dered his pupil, whom he had grown 
to love, and went to Paris. 

His fame had preceded him and he 
received invitatons to teach from all 
over Europe. Don Emanuel de 
Valguera asked Pereira to come to 
Sicily and teach his niece, the young 
Princess Dona Mariana de Valguera. 
Just after this letter came ahothep 
from d’Etavigny, who asked that 
Pereira continue with his son, as the 
bov was making no progress without 
him. Pereira felt this to be a moral 
obligation and refused all other of¬ 
fers. He took young d’Etavigny to 
Paris, where he presented him before 
the Academy of Science and gave 
an address on his method of teach¬ 
ing. 

ADMIRERS IN FRANCE. 

His admirers increased. Jean 
Jacques Rousseau, who lived on the 


same street as Pereira and who loved 
and respected him, spoke of him as 
the only man of his time who could 
make the dumb speak Diderot, who 
often saw Pereira at work, praised 
him highly, and in his “Encyclope¬ 
dic” wrote that Pereira owed his 
method to his own genius. 

In 1771 the first of a series of four 
anonymous letters appeared attack¬ 
ing Pereira and his method. The 
letters were attributed to the Abbe 
de l’Epee, who said that he could 
teach the deaf and dumb much more 
and in much less time than Pereira. 
The Abbe’s method was entirely 
that of rigns and gestures, without 
any lip reading. In November, 
1778, the Council passed a decree 
which placed a school for deaf-mutes 
founded by the Abbe under the pro¬ 
tection of Louis XVI. Two years 
later Pereira died. He was buried 
in the cemetery of La Villette the 
very year it was opened. This was 
the first legal Jewish cemetery in 
France and Pereira had obtained the 
ordinance for it. 

Pereira had received recognition 
in France and in England, where 
the Royal Society of London made 
him a memher. But he had not 
written down his complete method. 
After his death his children and 
grandchildren tried to get hi* me¬ 
thod from his former pupils. All 
they could succeed in learning were 
the signs of the dactylology and 
they put this part of the lost method 
into the hands of Abbe Perrier, 
director of l’lnstitut Royal des 
Sourds et Muets of Paris.— New 
York Times, Oct. IS, 1929. 

Colors in Flowers 


There was a time when some people 
insisted it was the way the light shone 
upon objects that produced the differ¬ 
ent colors. 

This can be and possibly is true in 
cases where certain conditions exist 
that might diffuse the rays of lights, 
but in ordinary conditions this can not 
be true. The rays..of light do not 
change the color of a flower. 

The petals of one flower which is 
a certain color will show exactly the 
same composition as another petal with 
a different color or tint. 
v A flower may be kept in darkness 
when it opens up its petal and yet the 
faintest ray of light will reveal it is 
a certain color, and this is proof that 
it is not the way the light strikes 
the bloom. 

Some colors of cloth look different 
at night than they do during daylight, 
and yet it is not the light that makes 
the difference. 

Refraction or reflection of rays of 
light will produce different tints or 
shades. The material is in most in¬ 
stances the foundation for a color. 

Rocks that have not seen daylight 
for ages are of a certain color. 

Flowers produced by a very barren 
soil are usually dull in their particu¬ 
lar color, and those produced from a 
rich soil are usually much brighter. 
Decomposed vegetation will produce 
brighter hue in some flowers than any 
other form of fertilizer. In few plants 
decayed animal matter seems to pro¬ 
duce the more brilliant colors. 

Nature acts in a very mysterious 
way with such things, and we are 
often led to believe it is some hidden 
force that we can not fathom that 
does some of the things we observe 
in nature, but when we get to under¬ 
stand fully, we find it is due to laws 
of nature, and these laws of nature 
are laws of God, and these things are 
for our benefit and enlightenment. 

Expert naturalists who make care¬ 
ful sudy of plant life are able to 
produce conditions with the elements 
entering into the composition of foli¬ 
age, fruits and flowers, that seem 
almost beyond our belief. 

Such matters are interesting to study 
carefully, and we should never let an 
opportunity pass without getting as 
much real information on the subject 
as possible. We can learn much from 
ordinary natural objects and the con¬ 
ditions that surround them. It is all 
the wonderful work of God.— Ohio 
Chronicle. 


New York is fifteenth among the 
states as a producer of zinc, with an 
output from her mines in 1927 of 
2,980 tons. St. Lawrence county is 
the chief source of this metal. 
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me Deaf-Mutes’ Journal (publish¬ 
ed by the New York Institution for the 
Instruction of the Deaf and Dumb, at 
I6UI Street and Fort Washington Ave- 
ue) is issued every Thursday; it is the 
jest pai>cr for deaf-mutes published; it 
contain* the latest news and correspon 
denre; the best writers contribute to it. 


TERMS 

One Copy, one year. 52.(X 

To Canada and Foreign Countries. $2 5f 

CONTRIBUTIONS. 

All contributions must be accompanied 
with the name and address of the wrilei 
not necessarily for publication. but as * 
guarantee of good laith. Correspondent* 
are alone responsible for views and opin 
inns expressed in their communications. 

Contributions, suliseriptions, and hu«i 
ness lettprs. to he sent to the 

DEAF-MUTES’ JOURNAL. 

Station M. New York City. 


'• He’s true to God who’s true to man ; 

Whenever wrong is done 
To the humblest and the weakest 
’Nrath the all In-holding sun, 

That wrong i« also done to u». 

And they are staves most base. 
Wh'-.e love of right is for them^elvr*. * 
And not for all the rare “ 


Notice concerning the whereabouts o 
h'dividuah trill he charged rtt the rate o 
ten rent r a live 


Specimen ropies sent to any address on 
receipt of five cents. 


In some of the little papers, the 
make-up is occisionally different 
from that of the ordinary news¬ 
papers, magazines, and hooks. 
There is sometimes the incogiuity 
of a "break line” occurring at the 
top of a column, which should 
never occur. A tew leads placed 
pro perl v would eliminate such error, 
and would add to the correct appear¬ 
ance of the page. Also in dividing 
words into syllables, there are two 
methods. .One is to divide the 
word according to tiie root. An¬ 
other is to divide according to the 
dictionary. The dictionary js always 
a pronouncing dictionary and often 
the svllable is accented in a way 
that contradicts the root division. 
Both ways are right by themselves, 
but it does not find favor with proof¬ 
readers to combine the two styles. 
Follow one style, and you yvill find 
it is easy to note exceptions by- 
practice, in after school days. 
If the pupil apprentices were taught 
the prefixes and terminations tha 
are invariably used in words marie up 
from the Latin, Greek, and other 
languages employed in forming Eng¬ 
lish words, quite a guide yvould be 


afforded the learner, and would 
prevent absurd syllabic divisions in I a strange contradiction, he had the 


1 A Tribute to Theophilus D’Estrella 

[Tilden was six when he entered school 
D’Estrella being about ten years his senior 
It is a mistake to say that D’Estrella was the 
very first pupil to the enrolled in the Cali- 
ornia institution, but it is true, that he was 
identified with the school from the start; 
and, because of his continuous connection 
with that establishment, he was properly- 
considered its most prominent person.I 

Theophilu3 D’Estrella -is perhaps 
he last romantic representative of a 
•omantic period. The word romantic 
means unreality founded on truth, and 
o be mysterious and yet probabie had 
ilways been the essence of California’s 
history though the centuries; in other 
words, it was a myth resting on fact 
First named as the Fortunate island 
if the ancient times, then the Cispano 
>f Palo and finally he California of 
Bernal Diaz and supposed to be lying 
‘on the right hand of the Indies” 
(Asia), it moved, in time, across the 
>cean to America, and Cortez looked 
'or it. Just a film of imagination, to 
be sure, but it is true that today our 
California has very much the isolated 
appearance of an island, shut in as it 
son one side by inaccessible mountains 
with one pass into Oregon, one into 
Nevada, and one into Texas via Los 
Vngeles, and on the other side by an 
>cean of an abrupt depth. It was 
abled to be a country where Amazons 
Jwelt. Again an unreality, but it is 
true that today we possess matchless 
specimens of young womanhood. It 
/as supposed to be a land teeming with 
fiamonds, rubies, and all the riches 
,-f the world. As usual, an idle tale 
ifct it is true that, at one time, Cali- 
ornia was the banker of nations arid 
here is stiil untold wealth locked up 
rider the hills. It was poetically 
Iescribed as a second Garden of Eden. 
*'onsense, as all pioneers could testify, 
ho had braved ihe horrors of journeys 
cross mountains, morasses and 
Asserts. But wait! Human industry 
reaks the soil and irrigates it, and lo; 
he whole Statt b'ossoms as a paradise, 
omance always romance down to the 
lays of 1849, which were also romantic 
lecause inventive writers like Brel 
r artc made them so. 

Out of lhis history, out of such ar 
ra w th its picturesque qualities, lies 
ruths. possibTit es. impossbilities 
uests of d'seovery, buccaneer laugh¬ 
ers, exaggerations, martyrdoms, chant; 

; Deo gratia*, guilar-th’-urrimings 
•i/•-rumors, shouts of Eureka, gold 
sts sjis, tragedies, benevolences, 
roph'sies, struggles, noble deeds, 
prang Theophilus D’Estrella. He 
vis a legacy of whit couid-never-have- 
een and yet of what was strictly the 
;ulh. Without being an adept. n 
.nylhing he had. with n himself, germs 
if poss'b li'tits of success in almost 
very.hing—in art, in literature, in 
•roiessional acumen with their corre- 
oording measure of praise from crea- 
ures which we know as fame. He 
-/as an incarnation of romance because 
California, itself a romantic clement, 
made him so in a wild moment; and 
hroughout his career, he carried that 
[Uality which made his personality 
.land out in so striking a manner. He 
was a Spanish don, as his self-contained 
lejjortment implied; then, he was relat¬ 
'd to an old French nobility with rami- 
ications reaching to royalty; again, 
he claimed to have Atzec blood, hinting 
to descent from Montezuma; and, as 


D’Estrella—“he given of God’’ from 
whose folded hands the airy messages 
of wit or instruction will never again 
hovtr over the school platform. A< 
an aforethought of uncommon sensi 
bility, Mrs. Lester, who had charge of 
the funeral arrangements, drove down 
to my place and plucked a rosebud 
from my garden, which she said she 
was to put on the lapel of the coat 
of the dead friend. The rosebud 
perhaps signifies re-b ; rth somewhert 
in after life. I do not know, neithet 
do you. But let us hope, nay, let u* 
have faith that the great musician of 
the spheres is holding him in his arms 
and teaching him to sing the grand 
! ullaby of Peace. 

Douglas TildeN. 


Wilkinsburg, Pa. 


com position. 

This i» suggested because of a 


| patience of a peon. If an ordinary 
writer is to write a biography of Mr 
bj’Estrella, we may be more interested 


real interest in deaf printer appren-1 : n the curious pen than in the account 


tices everywhere, and is in no wise 


about the man which is perhaps com 


monplace or, at least, uneventful. But 
intended as a rebuke to any one. I f writer is to apply, to his writing 
Deaf printers sometimes can not psychoanalysts, reason, occult science 

. . , ... ...... and I do not know what else, ht may 

write grammatical English. But thev . . , . . ’ .. J 

* I produce a book as interesting as Mrs. 

are obliged to understand English I Atherton’s “Conqueror,” for Alexander 

words and phrases, and it may be Hamilton and Theopilus D’Estrella 
, , , . , I were born alike, both were aliens and 

taken for granted that they °> s tuck to their countries and their duties 

otherwise they will always be poor vith almost superhuman fidelity; both 

printers, defeating their own am- could perhaps truthfully point: to 
. I pedigree of the first rank ; both had 

lotions and preventing employers D j en( j er regard for femininity; both 

from giving competent deaf ap- dealt with men with the sole difference 

plicants a chance to demonstrate hat th * statesman Hamilton was as a 

mountain torrent, and the teacher 
theii ability. | D’Estrella as a quiet brook running 

—————— I foet W{ en green banks. 

WE are obliged to omit sveeral let- It is perhaps true that I knew Mr 

t __ t _... ..„ D Estrella from A to Z, but it does 

I not necessarily follow that if I, know- 
of Election Day being a holiday. I ; n g him from childh'iod, were to write 
Tuesday is also press day. Therefore on, my reminiscences about him would 
. . ... , I be startling in their revelations: they 

we shunted it to Monday this wee M would be much more hints of the How 

so that the Journal would reach sub- of California, and therefore the Why 

scriberson time. It is with regret that| f, ( I heopilus D Estrella, for I look ot* 

him and California as one. i have 
regular correspondence from Gallaudet I , n jy ^ ghut my eyes and, in my mind's 

College, Philadelphia, Detroit, etc .1 picture-book, see the Amazons riding 

. . _ .. ... ___ Ion richly caprisoned animals and shak- 

must be among those that get post-1. ..... 

^ I ing their golden spears in the sun— 

poned publication. Next week, all Lhe magnificent women from whose 

that has been left over will appear broad hips issue future champions of 

, . I the world. The scene changes and 

But we again warn correspondents that I ^ earth js shakin(? wjth the trea ,, 

the Journal goes to press a day earlier I of young men, as statured and bronzed 

whenever the week of publication con- “ ^ ure on my monument called 

I the “Admission Day, from whose open 
tains a public holiday. {mouths rises the cry of “California! 

- {California! Gold! Gold I” The scene 

A Federal quarantine prohibits the fades and is sweetening to a hiH^ope 
importation into the State of nursery I tre ? *°° k on , fhc Gold ™ 

stock after 1950. State experiment £**< «*«* .children play, many 
stations are now testing seedling stock h t t ( hc,r fac <?,P "W a " d 

of various kinds to provide a home H* tlie dark and 

, I bowed figure of I heopilus D Estrella 

grown supply. I ^ his grand Spanish airs, his genial 

It is far better to have small con-{ways, his half vain and half appealing 
gregations engaged in true worship J but always pleasing and kindly 
than large congregations being re-(manners which diffuse friendship 
ligiously entertained.— Archbishop on Adieu, then, to the flays of old, days 
York. {gold; adieu, too, to Theophilus | 


A clipping was handed us recently, 
announcing the demise of Mrs. Sarah 
Elizabeth Mcllvainc, of Washington, 
Pa., in her eighty-second year. We 
realized at once that she was the 
mother of Mr. John A. Mcflvaine, now 
of Mt. Airy, Pa., and in the long ago 
we knew how devoted were the mother 
and son to each other, so to the son 
we extend our sincere sympathy in 
his great loss. 

Not since last June had an inkling 
of the whereabouts of Vincent Dunn 
>r his doings. He might have been 
dead for all we knew until a few days 
ago, a letter from him pierced the 
gloom, and informed us he was still 
“doing his bit.” It appears he has 
had enough home worries to occupy 
his whole attention. His mother with 
whom he lives had been ill most of 
the summer and all that kept him on 
the “anxious seat,” and kept him 
riveted on home affairs. He and his 
mother were cheered, however, by 
visits of relatives from Lancaster. 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Sarver have 
had a hard row to hoe, it seems. Dur¬ 
ing the summer the wife underwent an 
operation at the West Penn Hospital 
for appendicitis, and now Mr. Sarver 
is at the same place for an operation 
for rupture. Mrs. Sarver and the kid 
ire with the grandmother near Con- 
nellsville, where they will remain until 
Mr. Sarver is able to quit the hospital. 
Hope it will not be long till they are 
back at their Wilkinsburg apartment, 
wherp their friends can extend their 
felicitations, as both operations have 
resulted in generous health benefits. 

It is reported that Mr. and Mrs 
Gerald Tussing and family are now 
located in Jeannette, where Mr. Tuss¬ 
ing has had a steady job for some 
time past. We are rather glad Detroit 
did not succeed in wooing him to its 
attractive environs, so we can still 
claim the family as some of our good 
neighbors. 

Some visitors at the local club rooms 
recently were, Mr. and Mrs. J. B 
Dick wood and Mr. Etis Jenkins, o 
Cleveland. Mr. Jenkins was here in 
quest of a job of some sort in or about 
Pittsburg, but was unsuccessful, so he 
returned to Cleveland, where he stood 
a better chance. He is a product o 
the Cleveland oral schools. 

Mr. Dickwood works at the “Exhibit 
tion Show Print Co,” and has held that 
position for some time. He hails from 
Missouri, where he received his educa 
tion and business training. 

“The Westinghouse Vets” had their 
annual banquet (Jctober 26th, and 
Daniel Irvin was one of them. They 
were entertained at Syria Mosque to 
the number of 2,000 most bountifully 
so Daniel reports. He reported at the 
Wilkinsburg Club rooms after the ban 
quet and declared he was “too full 
for utterance.” We don’t wonder, for 
those Westinghouse affairs are alwayi 
“filling” of food and enjoyment. Mr 
Irvin wears a veteran badge, so gets 
in with ail the rest of the “good 
fellows.” 

At the W. S. C. rooms, October 26th 
“Enjoy yourself” was the only item on 
the program and that meant a free 
for all enjoyment. The committee in 
charge saw to it that the enjoyment 
was truly worth much more than the 
admission fee of twenty-five cents 
The seventy-five adults, besides 
goodly number of children, did indeed 
have a good time judged by the way 
they “carried on” until a late hour 
There were quite a few from out of 
town, too. Among these were Frank 
Widaman, James Jerrcll, now, of 
Millville, N. J.; Mrs. Frank Black 
hall, Mrs. Herbert Danver, Miss Eliza¬ 
beth Dunlap, of Honesdale, near 
Tyrone; Mr. Buterbaugh, of Altoona; 
and others we failed to nail. Consider¬ 
ing number and enthusiasm, the'social 
was a grand success. 

Mr. Widaman, of Greensburg, ir. 
meeting of old friends at the social 
and showed his continual interest in 
the social and business affairs of the 
leaf. He contributed an additional 


John Smith, of Mt. Pleasant,. is 
usually on hand at the W. S. C., when 
there is good entertainment to be had 
and that is quite often indeed, and 
besides that he brings much good 
entertainment with him. He reported 
his sister was confined to the Mt. 
Pleasant Memorial Hospital for some 
time, and kept him on the anxious 
seat much of the time, but now as 
she is improving, he can leave the 
affairs of home oftener. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Friant, of 
Johnstown, were circulating among 
friends at the W. S. C. recently, and 
apparently still enjoying the pleasures 
of life—and a vacation occasionally. 

We were glad to meet Mr. and 
Audley Pitzcr, of Freedom, in Wilkins¬ 
burg last Saturday. They came up 
to visit their children who attend 
school in Edgewood, and incidentally 
meet their friends who live near by. 
Mr. Pitzer is kept busy at the Casket 
factory in his home town, so he does 
not get away very often. 

A few days ago, Mrs. Tecgarden 
took a notion to visit scenes of her 
childhood days on the South Side, 
Pittsburg, and found it hard to locate 
the friends whose company she used 
to enjoy. She found Fritz Hartman 
at the old stand with the Colteryahn 
Dairy Co., where he has worked for, 
lol these many years. 

T he card party and dance under the 
auspices of the Edgewood school, 
Octoljer 19th, was a social artd finan¬ 
cial success, though not as much so as 
exacted. There were some thirty 
couples on the floor and fifteen tables 
for bridge and “500.” The decora¬ 
tions of the gymnasium was a striking 
feature of the occasion. Over a thou¬ 
sand red, white and blue elastic 
balloons were strung across the gym, 
producing a very pleasing effect. 

The many friends of Mr. Jerrell, 
—schoolmates and neighbors- were 
greatly pleased to have him with them 
at the club social October 26th. Mr. 
Jerrell has conducted a truck and 
poultry farm over in New Jersey for 
a good many years past, and evident¬ 
ly making a success of the business. 

S'* U 'I* 


G. M. T 


OHIO 


News item* lor tills column ran he sent to 
B. M. Edgar, 56 Latta Avenue, Columbus 
Ohio. 


The Dayton Ladies’ Aid Society is 
preparing some sort of an entertain¬ 
ment for the benefit of the Home, but 
no date has been decided upon yet 
The deaf population of Dayton seems 
to be on the increase. Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter Redman, formerly of Newark, 
have located there as Mr. Redman 
secured work with the Dayton Rubber 
Plant. Mr. B. Rata, of Buffalo, is 
painter, and has decided that Dayton 
now in Dayton working as a sign 
is a good place to live. 

Mr. F„ I. Holycross, being tem¬ 
porarily laid off from his work at 
Piqua, answered an advertisement for 
an experienced printer in job work in 
Columbus, and having good references 
secured a very congenial position. As 
he is getting along in years, he con¬ 
siders himself lucky indeed, as men 
older than fifty are finding it hard to 
get work these days. 

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Neutzling are 
now convinced that misfortunes.never 
come singly. Their two sops, Ted and 
Ralph, were called home a few weeks 
ago from Portland, Ore., on account of 
their sister’s* death. Now Ted Is in 
a Columbus Hospital to undergo an 
operation for the removal of a goitre. 
Ralph has left for Portland-j again.' 
The youngest son, Richard, had the 
misfortune to get one finger badly 
mangled a short time ago, but he is 
now doing well and his doctor promises 
him a finger as good as every 

Over in Tiffin, Mr. Philip Reiss was 
give a fine birthday surprise party on 
October 20th, when he reached his 
forty-second milestone. It came off 
at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin 
Chaffe, and with many present, a mos; 
enjoyable time was had and a fine 
dinner was served. About thirty were 
present. 

Miss Helen Wilson, a graduate of 
the Ohio school, and for two years 
a student at Gallaudet College, has 
successfully passed a civil service 
examination in typewriting, and hope: 
to get a position in her home town, 
Columbus. 

Mis. Ella A. Zell, whose birthday 
comes on October 27th, spent the 
week-end at her brother’s home in 
Dayton. She was accompanied by her 
son, Ernest, and daughter, Ethelburga. 
A birthday feast was enjoyed and a fine 
birthday cake with candles graced the 
table in her honor. 

At the October meeting of the'Co¬ 
lumbus Ladies’ Aid Society, Mrs. J. 
C. Winemillcr, Mrs. Albert Ohlmach 
he Springfield, ().. Daily News and er and Mrs. Ella Zell were appointed 


five-dollar check to the E. M. Gallau 
det Memorial fund, although the 
Greensburg section had gone over the 
top long ago. That’s an example for 
other Gallaudetians. More power to 
him, we say. Mr. Widaman, by the 
way, is a member of the “Sons of the 
American Revolution,” and proudly 
showed his badge and membership 
card. 

Miss Dunlap, a graduate of the Mt. 
Airy school, has been visiting with her 
brother and family in Wilkinsburg for 
quite awhile. Miss Mary Dunlap, a 
teacher at the Edgewood school, is her 
niece. Another niece is at the Roches¬ 
ter school and a sister is supervising 
teacher at the Iowa school, (T hat is 
where we struggled with the three 
R’s in ancient times.) 


Sun of October 20th, contained a 
long article noting the success of a 
general construction company of that 
city, and gives credit for much of th 
company’s successful work to Mr. 
Edwin Redington, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Redington. Young Mr. Red 
ington inherited his love for such work 
from his father, who though deaf, has 
been a successful carpenter for many 
years, and considers his position as 
superintendent of construction more of 
a pleasure than a job. Many large 
and substantial business blocks stand 
as testimonials to his good work, and 
thus another son of /leaf parents ha 
again made good 

Word has been received of the mar 
riage of Miss Oletha Brothers to Mr 
Casper Jacobson at the bride’s home 
near Cincinnati, Monday, October 
28th. Their courtship we understand 
began while both were students at 
Gallaudet. 'Hie bride graduated from 
the Ohio school, and Mr. Jacobson 
entered college fromthe State of Wash 
ingtorr and after graduation engaged 
in business at Worthingtofi, near Co 
lumbus. Thus the happy couple will 
make their home in or near Columbus 
Mr. Charles Miller attended the wed 
ding and Rev. F. C. Smielau joined 
the happy pair. No honeymoon trip 
will be taken for the present. They 
have the best wishes for a happy life 
from a host of friends. 

The home of Mr. and Mrs. Philip 
Holdren has been brightened by the 
coming October 26th, of a little daugh¬ 
ter. May she prove to lie a great 
blessing. 

Mr. and Mrs. Tom Matthpws, who 
have resided in New Mexico since their 
marriage several years ago, have decid¬ 
ed to now make their home in Canada 
Mr. Matthews (Dorothy Durant), and 
their young son spent a part of the 
last summer in Columbus with her 
parents, Professor and Mrs. Durant. 
The Matthews will find a decided 
change in climate surely. 

T he Columbus Ladies’ Aid Society 
after having spent over one thousand 
dolars on improvements in their rooms 
at the Home are now called upon to 
furnish a new mangle for the laundry 
as the one purchased a few years ago 
has broken down, making another 
heavy expense for the society. We 
ho[>e their social, November 2d, will 
bring in a good sum. Mrs. Charles, 
president of the society has appointed 
Misses Zell and Toskey as a committee 
to work with the treasurer, Miss Mac¬ 
Gregor to find the tost of a mangle 
and report at the next meeting in 
November. 

Some few Columbus folk went to 
Piqua to attend the Frat social there, 
which from accounts was a successful 
entertainment. Mr. and Mrs. Bec- 
kert motored there and s[x;n( part of 
their time with Mr. Beckert’s relatives. 
Messrs. Showalter and Holycross also 
attended the social. 

The Dayton Krats have already 
started the ball rolling for their Bilver 
unnivcrsary next March. They had a 
Hallowe'en Social October 19th, for the 
benefit of this celebration, and a good 
crowd turned out and a fine sum was 
earned. 


to prepare resolution, on the death of 
one of the best workers in the society. 

The following was prepared: 

An Apphkciatjoi* 

In looking ovi-r the minute* of iti 
Cohinitiur. I.adlcs’ Aid Sorely, of the Home 
for Aycd and Infirm Deaf of Ohio, wc found 
that Kitty Munnt-ll, who later Became thi 
wife of George II. Glum, was admitted t 
rm-mlier.ship in Ihe Miriety on May 17th 
IS9R. She was ever a faithful memler 
thinking, planning and doing, for the sucre* 
of every undertaking to earn money for 
the Home, or to give cheer lo the resident* 

Almost the last thing she did, and which 
was a labor of love, was making towel* a 1 
her contribution to the annual bazaar to In 
held on November 2d. 

On October 5th, 1929, after an jllnes* n 
two years, she parsed from among us into 
a higher sphere of usefulm-**. As the 
minister said, “into another room, higher up.’ 
Thirty-one years of active servire, freely 
given to the cau« for which the Society 
was organized. 

She had been greatly mi -ed at the regular 
meetings ami the -octal gatherings, but we 
knew that «he was with ns in spirit. 

To her husband and two daughters- 
Beatrice and Julianna we extend most 
sincere sympathy in their great loss. 
EknESTInb F. Wivf.miu r,K 
Kva N. Ohi.Kmaciikr 
Ella A. Zell. 

Committer Ior the Columlius Laities' 
Aid Society 

October 22, 1929. 

E. 


SEATTLE 


Miss Alice Wilberg is mourning the 
loss of an unde, Otto Wilberg, who 
died October .Id. He was the young¬ 
est brother of her father and only a 
few years younger than herself. St) 
she has lost a god pal as well as nn 
uncle. Mr. Wilberg lived at Salmon, 
Wash., and was employed in the power 
house at Round-up. He had been 
married less than a year, and his 
sudden death from heart failure was a 
shock to all who knew him. The body 
was taken to his native town in North 
Dakota, where everybody turned out 
for the funeral. The coffin was quite 
hidden under loads of flowers. 

Mrs. Melba Burke is once more it 
resident of Seattle, and has obtained 
a gtxtd job candling eggs at (he same 
plant where Mrs. Spieler is employed. 

At the P. S. A. D. meeting on Octo- 
l>er 12th, every one was delighted to 
sec Jack Seipp, who was away from 
Chicago on a month's vacation. He 
had been visiting friends and relatives 
in Texas and then came up the coast 
from Los Angeles, where he saw Andy 
Genner. He gave a clear and interest¬ 
ing account of his trip. The last two 
weeks of his vacation he sjx’nt with 
his parents on the family ranch at 
Yakima. He had many nice things to 
say about Seattle anti the great strides 
it had made since he last saw it. He 
said that his heart was still in the 
far west, and he hoped to come back 
and live here one day. 

Some weeks ago, we drove out with 
Robert Bronson to view his quarter 
acre trait near East 161st Street. He 
»|x-nds a god deal of his spare time 
clearing the place, and has quite a 
lot of w<kk1 piled up. It is a fine site, 
and bound to increase in value, being 
in the rapidly growing northern part 
of the city. 


At the P. S. A. D. meeting, Mrs. 
Ernest Frcdcrickson gave a spirited 
rendition of Shakespeare’s Seven Ages 
of Man. Several in the audience said 
they had never seen anything of the 
kind before. 

At the same meeting it was voted 
to have a banquet on December 14th, 
as a joint celebration of Gallaudet 
Day, and of the twenty-fifth anniver¬ 
sary qf the P. S. A. D. 

Miss Genevieyt Sinks, of California, 
is now a resident of Seattle, living 
with her sister, Mrs. Graham, at the 
Homer apartments near the University. 
Her mother died last summer, and it 
seemed the ltest. plan for her to come 
here to make her home with her sister. 
Before leaving California, Miss Sinks’ 
friends there gave her a farewell party 
and presented her with a beautiful 
sapphire ring. This she treasures 
highly. Miss Sinks may lixik for em¬ 
ployment here later on. 

Lawrence Fenckston, of Canada, is 
in town living with his sister. 

The Gallaudet Guild bazaar, on the 
19th, was well attended and the sale 
of articles cleared twenty-five dollars. 
No attempt was made to make it a 
large affair and those in charge were 
well pleased with results. Mrs. H. I'. 
Nelson sent two original hot-handle 
holders, made in the likeness of a 
parrot and a man with a tassel on his 
hat. Mr. Lowell and Mrs. Burgett 
sent articles from Tacoma, and the 
latter came herself to be present at 
the sale. Mrs. Lillie presented two 
dishes and several bouton ieres made 
by herself. All the other articles 
were also donated, and practically all 
was sold. At ten-thirty a hot sup|>er 
was served, the main dish being 
Hungarian goulash. Miss Alice Wil¬ 
berg was salesgirl, assisted by Miss 
Doris Nation. 

The Hattsbns and the Misses Mtil- 
lin and Nation attended a meeting of 
the Lip-feading Club in the O. K. S. 
hall a week ago, and there met How¬ 
ard Mahlstrom, Sam Abrahamson. 
Mrs. Belser, Morris Pederson and 
Lance Evans, all of whom had also 
taken a notion lo drop into the club 
that evening. There were many hand¬ 
some and well dressed elderly women 
there, some of them wearing ear¬ 
phones and also a number of intelli¬ 
gent and prosperous looking elderly 
men, but few young [teople. The club 
seems to be a very good and comfort¬ 
ing thing for these people, who lost 
hearing late in life, though it seemed 
tame to us without our lieloved signs. 
We got quite a lot of fun, however, 
being introduced to these jieople named 
in this item, whom we know quite 
well, and trying to converse with them 
entirely in lip-reading. However, for 
real enjoyment With our fellow-deaf, 
give us the sign-language as she is 
slung. 

Miss Genevieve Sinks was the first 
to inform us of the passing last sum¬ 
mer of Mr. Th. D’Estrella, teacher of 

art at the Berkeley school. We had 
not heard of his death, and are sorry 
that he is no more. He was one of 
the first, if not, the very first, pupil 
at the Berkeley school, and his roman 
tic appearance anti pleasant manners 
made him known along the entire 
coast. Some years ago, when he was 
in Seattle he called on us one even 
ing while we had hearing company 
and consented lo give a fishing panto¬ 
mime for the general entertainment 
We all'll remember his clear and grace¬ 
ful actions, which were readily follow 
ed and understood by everyone pre¬ 
sent. , 

We learn through a friend that Mr. 
and Mrs. John Conley are now living 
in the Thompson apartments in latwis 
ton, Idaho, close to the residence of 
J. P. Weyerhouser, the famous saw 
mill man. Mrs. Conley is well pleas¬ 
ed with her surroundings, though their 
apartmpnt is so filled with wedding 
gifts they have no room to entertain 
friends, and will soon move lo a new 
house. 

Miss Vera Bridgcr entertained the 
deaf of Lewiston and Clarkslon at a 
beach party in Clarkston before leav¬ 
ing for Gallaudet. 

Harold and Eva Hoganson came 
over to Lewiston from Pulman several 
times during the summer, and went 
swimming in Snake River. They arc 
now living in Sfxikanc. Their hear¬ 
ing sister, Helen, is stenographer to 
President Holland, of the Washington 
State College. She is now in her third 
year at Pullman, and expects to be 
married next summer. 

Mrs. Otto Johne is back in Lewis¬ 
ton from a long visit to her folks in 
Wyoming and Nebraska. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lamier Palmer are 
the proud |>arents of a six and a half 
pound boy born October 6th. They 
have named their little son, George 
William. 

Lynn Palmer bought a new Ford 
coupe recently, and as soon as he 
has it ;>aid for he expects lo marry 
a girl who attended the Idaho school. 

Alfred Raaberg is working for his 
neighbors in Clarkston harvesting 
apples. 

Mrs. Clifton S. Young, of Troy, 
Ore., was a visitor in Lewiston. She 
was formerly Nell Greene and married 
a hearing man. Her husband owns a 
big wheat ranch over the State line. 

The Clearwater Timber Company, 
owned and operated by the Weyer¬ 
houser inte’resls, where Otto Johne 
and Lynn and Lamier Palmer tire 
employed, laid off .500 men ScirtemlKT 
1st, so there will be only one shift 
from now on. Wc congratulate our 
friends on retaining their jobs. 

Frank Malloy is driving a Dodge 


car. He is working for the Oregon 
Packing Co. 

Watson Hyatt has given up his 
plans of spending the winter in Los 
Angeles, as his people could not rent 
their house, lie works for the Bee 
Bee Warehouse that handles apples. 
During the summer he had work with 
the Lewiston Street deixtrlment until 
the close of the work for the season. 

Lester Stanfill, of Lewiston, is back 
on Coach Hunter’s football team at 
Vancouver, and hopes to be quarter¬ 
back this year. He worked in a 
bakery during the summer and ho]x:s 
to go to Gallaudet. 

Mrs. Lonavoldt and her sons made 
a flying trip to Seattle in their Du¬ 
rant sedan over Labor Day, but did 
not see much because of the forest 
fires. Mrs. Lonavoldt attended the 
Vancouver school under the Watson 
administration. Her husband, a hear¬ 
ing man, died twelve years ago, and 
she runs a five-acre tract in Lewiston 
Orchards. 

The Hansons. 

October 26, 1929. 


SYRACUSE 

The Syracuse Division of the Fiats 
held a masquerade at their hall Sat¬ 
urday night, October 26th. A large 
crowd from out of town attended', 
including, Mr. ami Mrs. McCabe of 
Utica, Mr. Davidson of Auburn, 
Miss Jacobsen of Cortland, Miss 
Roberts of Rochester, Miss Brode¬ 
rick, Miss Selma Schmidt, Mr. and 
Mrs. Wright of Rome, and many 
others whose names we did not learn. 
An unusual number were masked, 
and some nice prizes given for the 
most appropriate Hallowe’en cos¬ 
tume. 

Mr. George Root, of Syracuse, lost 
his job and found it again all in the 
short space of four days. The whole¬ 
sale bakery where he works decided 
to employ non-union bakers, and tried 
them for four days, but they proved 
so incompetent, the union men were 
recalled, and George is all smiles again 
over his good luck. 

Rev. Robert Root, who was stationed 
at Alilcn, N. Y.,bas been sent to the 
Richmond Ave. Methodist Church, 
as Associate Pastor. Mr. Root is 
better pleased with bis new charge. 

Mr. a ml Mrs. Albert Iiemstreet 
of 66 Fillmore St., Rochester, N. 
V., spent Saturday • and Sunday, 
October 27th. with Mrs. Hem- 
street’s mother, Mis. Herbert Mer¬ 
rill. Rev. Merrill was away on a 
preaching tour. 

Mr. Allen I’abst, a gradua’te of 
the Rochester, N. Y., school, is 
employed as a grinder in the Optical 
*tore of Mr. Robert Bauscli, of 
Syracuse. Mr. Bausch is a nephew 
of Mr. George Root. 

Miss. O. Harris is employed by 
tile W. T. Grant Co., of Syracuse, 
making out price tags. 

Miss Nora McMahon is employed 
bytbclargt Edwards store in Syra¬ 
cuse at office work. She is one of 
the independent women who can 
show wind a deaf woman can do 
when she has the ambition. 

A card, party given by the Ladies 
Guild of Syracuse, will be held on 
November 2d, at the home of Mr. 
and Mrs. Clyde Hou/.e. 515 Edwards 
Street. The Ladies Guild will also 
hold a business meeting at the borne 
of Mrs. Carl Ayling, Friday evening, 
November 1st. 


Ivvil of Idle Cossip 


A Peasant with a troubled con¬ 
science went to a monk for advice. 

He said he had circulated a vile 
storv about a friend, only to learn 
afterwards that the story was not 
true, "if you want to make peace 
with your conscience," said the 
monk, "you fill a bag with chicken 
down, go to every doorynrd in the’ 
village and drop in each one of them 
one fluffy feather." The peasant 
did as he was told. Then lie came 
back to the monk and announced 
lie had done penance for his folly.- 
"Not vet," replied the monk. 
"Take your bag, go the rounds 
again, and gather up every feather 
that you have dropt ” But the 
wind must have blown them all 
away," said the peasant. "Yes, 
my son," said the monk, "and so 
it is with gossip. Words are easily 
dropt but no matter how hard you 
may try, you can never get them 
back again. ’ ’— Albany Knickerbocker 
Press. 

DIOCESE OF MARYI.ANI) 


Rev 0. J. Wuii.ntN, General Missionary, 
60S Wilson Aveitue, Roland Park, Balti¬ 
more, Md. 

Baltimore -Grace Mission, Grarc and St. 
Peter’s Church, Park Ave., Monument 
St 

Services 

First Sunday, Holy Communion and Sermon, 
3:15 p.m. 

Second Sunday, Evening Prayer nnd Address, 
3:15 p.M. 

Third Sunday, Evening Prayer and Sermon, 
3 ;15 r.M. 

Fourth Sunday, Litany, or Ante Communion 
and Sermon, 3:15 p.m. 

Fifth Sunday, Ante-Communion ami Cate¬ 
chism, 3:15 p.m. 

Bible Class Meetings, every Sunday except 
the First, -i :.'o p.m. 

Guild and other Meetings, every Friday, cx- 
rent during July and August, 8 p.m 

Frederick- St. Paul’s Mission, All Saints 
Church, Second Sunday, II a m 

Hagerstown St. Thomas’ Mission, St John’s 
CJuirch, Second Sunday, 8 r.M 

Cumberland—St. Timothy's Mission, Em¬ 
manuel Church, Second Monday, 8 p.m, 
October Places by Appointment. 




NEW YORK 


Newn iten.s for this column should be 
sent direct to the Dkai'-Mutrs’ Journal, 
Stalion M, New York. 

A few words of Information in a letter 
or postal card is sufficient. We will do 
the rest 

U. H. A. D. 

Brooklyn Hebrew Society of Deaf, 
a very active organization, has been 
exceedingly busy since early fall with 
its many activities. Services during 
the High Holy days were held at the 
Hebrew Educational Society building, 
Hopkinson and Sutter Avenues, with 
Rabbi Landesman and Mr. Louis 
Cohen officiating. 

A fine group attended our first Fri¬ 
day evening services. We were very 
happy to have with us Miss Carrie 
Kearns, Principal of P. S., No. 47, 
Manhattan. She gave a most delight¬ 
ful talk. It was such a treat to have 
her, and hope she comes to Brooklyn 
soon again. 

A non-Partisan Political meeting 
was held at the H. E. S. on Octobu 
29th. Mr. Charles Solomon, Candi¬ 
date for Controller on the Socialistic 
ticket, gave much time in his talk to 
the importance of careful voting on the 
part of the deaf. 

On Friday, November 8th. Amil 
Ilaar, ex-president of Legion of Honor 
of Brooklyn, will speak on “The mean¬ 
ing of Armistice Day.’’ 


THE H. A. D. 

The Hebrew Association of the Deaf 
held a postponed meeting in the 
Union League Hall, on Sunday after¬ 
noon, October 27th, and in the even¬ 
ing in the same hall, a whist and “500”, 
was enjoyed by a fairly good atten¬ 
dance. At the conclusion refreshments 
consisting of Horton ice cream and 
dainty cake were served. 

The winners were awarded cash 
prizes: 

WHIST 

Gentlemen—First prize, Beh Grel- 
ler; second prize tied between Edgar 
Bloom, Jr., and L. H. Hyams. 

Ladies—First prize, Alice Manning; 
second prize tied between Mrs. B. 
/.wicker and Mrs. Abe Stein. 

“500” 

Gentlemen—First prize, G. St 
Clair; second prize, Moses Schnapp 

Ladies—First prize, Miss Anna 
Jaccobs; second prize, Mrs. Joseph 
Peters. 

The affair was managed by Mrs. 
Nathan Schwartz and Mrs. H. Plap- 
inger, in place of the Misses Vera and 
Anna Hoffman, who resigned owing 
to the death of their father. The 
committee were ably assisted by 
Messrs. G. Berman and Jacob Clounstt, 
nnri Misses K.vn Siegel and Sndic 
Winegrad. 


Surprise Birthday Party 

Mrs. J. W. Grossman, better known 
as “Billy” Grossman, engineered and 
carried to successful termination a sur 
prise birthday party in honor of his 
better half, Mrs. J. W. Grossman, on 
Saturday, October 26th, at his home in 
Bayonne, N. J., that would do honor 
to a professional entertainer. Of 
course, he had others to help him, but 
“Billy" should he given the greatest 
credit, and the Mrs. concedes as much, 
for she considers “Billy” a Prince of 
good fellows. It was a fine social 
affair, and those who were there will 
no doubt remember it for some time 
to come. 

The following invited guests were 
present: Messrs, and Mesdames M 
Pincus, J. /.wicker, J. Goldstein, M. 
Berman, I.. Davis, A. Fogel, B. Dembo, 
A. E. Dirkes, S. Glassner, Mrs. L. 
Blumenthal, Mrs. Pace, Misses Lillian 
Schwen, Julia Schwen, Rose Sheffrin, 
Goldie I,. Aronson, Messrs. Samuel 
Frankenheim, George Sherman, Charles 
Wiemuth, William O’Brien, Philip 
Hoenig, William Newman, I.cster Mor¬ 
gan, B. Cannon, of Cambridge, Md., 
S. B. Kline, of Cleveland, Ohio, Lester 
J. Hyams. 

Mrs. J. W. Grossman's parents, of 
Los Angeles, Cal., sent her a check. 
Her two sisters, Mrs. M. H. Dogne, 
of Bayonne, N. J., and Mrs. Herman 
Klcinberg, of Bronx, N. Y., gave h^r 
a beautiful gift. 

It was not revealed the gift “Billy”| 
gave to his wife, but it no doubt was 
some thing that pleased her very much 
for she was all smiles throughout the 
entire evening. The J. W. Grossmans 
are indeed a very happy couple, and; 
those* who were present were glad to 
add to their happiness on the occasion. 

On Tuesday morning, October 29th 
the Wood Letter plant, of Sparyer 
Bros., 198 Baelger Avenue, Newark, 
N. J., was destroyed by fire. Loss 
estimated at $125,000, but covered by 
insurance. Philip Hoenig, who has 
been employed by this firm for the 
past twenty years, with several others, 
is now working at the same firm’s New 
York establishment at 45th Street and 
Newark plant, which is understood to 
10th Avenue, until they rebuild the 
adjusted. The firm has agreed to 
reimburse all its workers for the tools 
which were elcstroyed in the fire. 

Mrs. 1. S. Fosmire was greatly re¬ 
joiced by a visit from her grandchild, 
who came from Albany, with her 
mother recently. 'The little girl is 
eight years old. Her mother is Mrs. 
FosmWs daughter. 


The Capital City 

October, the month of witches and 
woodfires has taken its departure, and 
Thanksgiving and Winter are now pre¬ 
paring to take their toll of the gardens. 

'The “500” Card Club of which Mrs. 
A. J. Parker is president is planning to 
have a jolly Hallowe’en party, to be 
held at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. 
S. B. Alley, on the night of November 
2d. The husbands of the lady mem¬ 
bers are invited to bob for apples, etc. 
Refreshments appropriate to the occa¬ 
sion will be served by the committee. 
The Alley House will be decorated in 
the Hallowe’en spirit. There will be 
prizes for the high scores. It will be 
the occasion of riotous fun. Mrs. 
Harrison will be hostess this year and 
she will be assisted by Mrs. C. Quin- 
ley and Mrs. John Miller. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Renner and 
child, of New York City, are in the 
city visiting the former’s brother and 
family. Mr. Renner is teacher of 
printing at the Fanwood School for the 
Deaf. 

Mr. Roy J. Stewart’s cousin and 
wife of Detroit, who have been spend¬ 
ing two weeks in Washington, D. C., 
visiting with the Stewarts returned 
home last week. 

Come over to the meeting of Na¬ 
tional Literary Society Wednesday 
evening, November 20th, in the North¬ 
east Masonic Temple. The President 
of the Washington Division, No. 46, 
N. F. S. D. will give a rare talk. 

Miss Lera Roberts, 1929 graduate 
of Gallaudet College, who has been 
appointed to teach deaf class at Mary¬ 
land School for Colored Deaf at Over- 
lea, Md., was a week-end visitor in the 
city recently. 

Plans are being made under the 
auspices of the Guild of St. Barnabas’ 
Mission for the Annual Chicken Sup¬ 
per and Bazaar to be held in the Parish 
Hall of St. Mark’s Church on the night 
of November 13th, from 5 to 8 p.m. 
Sixty-five cent3 per plate. Come, 
every one of you. 

Mrs. Keith Watt Morris and her 
son, Keith, Jr., of Bronxville, N. Y., 
were in Washington, D. C., recently, 
the guests of Mrs. John M. Waters, 
of 45th Street. Mrs. Waters enter¬ 
tained at luncheon and bridge for 
twelve guests during Mrs. K. W. Mor¬ 
ris’ visit. 

A large congregation heard Rev. Mr. 
A. D. Bryant preaching Sunday even¬ 
ing, October 27th, The theme was on 
“Destiny is the beginning oHhe Know¬ 
ledge of Life.” 

Miss Edith Nelson entertained Mrs. 
Harley Drake, Mrs. Roy Stewart and 
Miss Atkinson to a Card Party at the 
Fowler Hall one evening last week. 
Mrs. Stewart carried high score, and 
was awarded with a pretty blue walk¬ 
ing bag. 

On Wednesday evening, October 
30th, the monthly business meeting of 
Gallaudet College Alumni Association 
was held at the Fowler Hall gym. 
It was in charge of Miss Edith Nelson 
and Mr. Krug. 

Mrs. Roy J. Stewart will give a Card 
Party at her home on the night of 
November 6th. Among the invited 
guests will be Mrs. Drake, Misses 
Edith Nelson and Atkinson. 

Members of St. Barnabas’ Mission— 
Please remember the date of December 
11th, for annual election of new officers 
to be held in the Parish Hall of St. 
Mark’s Church. 

Miss Clara Wheeler spent the week¬ 
end visiting with Miss Atkinson. 

Miss Mabel Hoyle did not return to 
her home in North Carolina as report¬ 
ed. She is still here, staying with her 
aunt. She is looking for a position in 
this city, as her aunt wants her to stay 
for the winter. 

Our genial friend, Mr. W. P. Souder, 
visited Joseph Heeke a few days ago. 
Joseph Heeke is still confined in a 
local hospital. His hearing friends 
had planned to send him to the Union 
Printers’ Home in Colorado Springs, 
Col. But his physician advised against 
it. 

A Chicken Supper and Bazaar will 
be held in Baker Hall of Calvary 
Baptist Church 'Tuesday evening, No¬ 
vember 19th, from 5 to 8 p.m. Get 
in line rain or sunshine for the chicken 
supper. Remember it is for the church 
benefit. They have a good dining 
room, and games, etc. But be sure 
and bring your purse, for the charge 
of the “Eats” is fifty cents per plate. 

For a week nothing has been talked 
of among us but Hot Oyster Supper, 
which will be given by the Washington 
Division, No. 46, N. F. S. D. in the 
Northeast Masonic Temple, on the 
night of November 23d. The wives, 
mothers especially mothers-in-law, are 
going to march in with their wallets. 
Some of them have saved fifty-five 
for that hot supper. Mr. S. B. Alley 
is general chairman in charge of 
arrangements and the chairman of 
committee are Messrs. Duvall, Schulte, 
Davidson, Rose, Courtney and R. 
Smoak. 

Mrs. C. C. Colby. 

ST. MATTHEWS LUTHERAN MISSION 

Skrvicrs every Sunday at 3 o’clock in the 
church on South 0th Street, between Dring* 
Avenue and Roebling Street, Brooklyn. The 
Church is located near the l’laza of the 
WillinmsburK Bridge. 

Meeting of the class at the Parish-House 
of St. Matthew's Church on 145th nnd Con¬ 
vent Avenue, every Friday night from 6:30 
to 8 p.m. Assembly room on the third 
floor of P»*ish House. 


Ice-cream was first made com* 
mcrcinllyin 1851, by James Fussell, 
a Washington dairyman, whomanu- 
factured it as a side line to his 
regular business. 


FANWOOD 


John Shampine, a blind graduate 
of this school, who graduated in June. 
1929, came back to school as a post¬ 
graduate on the morning of Tuesday, 
October 19th. He is very glad to 
get back here, as he is anxious to 
learn all he can. He will finish next 
June, 1930. He lives in Brasher Falls 
at the present. Many of us were glad 
to see him again. 

The Primary teachers, under the 
supervision of Mrs. Fox, gave a 
Hallowe'en party for their pupils in 
the class rooms. The pupils in the 
Kindergarten classes were very lucky 
to get delicious popcorn and cookies, 
candy and peanuts of which the cookies 
were made by Mrs. Fox personally. 
The pupils wore masks and they were 
of different descriptions. Most of the 
boys who are in the primary class were 
thriving for some, but were unlucky 
except the High Class. Mrs. Fox 
gave her husband, Dr. Fox, two bags 
of popcorn and it was divided among 
them. They are very fortunate to be 
on the first floor, where the High Class 
room is situated. Various games were 
played and some of the boys and girls 
were blindfolded and they picked out 
toys. They all surely had an enjoy¬ 
able time. There were two or three 
pumpkin Jack-O'-Lanterns, one of 
which was made by Felix Kowalewski 
and the other by one of the Primary 
teachers. The smaller boys must have 
quaked with fear of being teased bv 
witches that night when they went to 
bed. 

On Tuesday afternoon, October 
29th, there was a thrilling game 
betwten the “Sally” and “Ivy” teams, 
which was played in the gymnasium. 
Sally Auerbach was the captain of the 
“Sally” team, while Irene Gourdeau 
was the captain of the “Ivy” team. 
During the first half the score was 
even, 5 to 5, and when the second 
half’s time was up the score was 7 to 
7, thin 10 to 10 during the second 
half and then the “Sally” team put 
forward all their efforts and won the 
game by the score of 14 to 11. 

There was a mean trick played on 
the boy’s waiters by the girls on 
Wednesday night, October 20th. Well 
here’s how they did it. They put 
some saucers on a tray and one of 
the girls held it aloft and called for 
the boys to come and get the ice-cream. 
You should have seen the boys run, 
they were like war tanks charging at 1 
the enemy, but to their disappointment 
they found only empty saucers. The 
girls are smart, but we boys will get 
even some day. 

Lena Getman ought to get a fine 
job as a permanent waver some day. 
Every night she helps some of the girls 
to curl their hair into corkscrews nnd 
the next morning it comes out in 
beautiful curls and waves. 

Thursday, October 31st, being 
Hallowe’en, of course there had to be 
some pranks. After Dr. Fox’s lecture 
on the “New Diplomacy, he told some 
very funny Hallowe’en and ghost 
stories, then the girls went to bed. 
However, it seemed that the ghosts 
and witches woke up just then for 
several girls saw them, really and 
truly. So came the next morning and 
to prove it, imagine how they all felt, 
as nearly all of them lost their clothes. 
Some of the girls found their clothes 
in other rooms. Several of them could 
not find theirs until after breakfast. 
The boys did not have any such 
happenings. It looks as if the witches 
were afraid of them. 

On Thursday evening, October 31st, 
Dr. Fox, our High Class teacher, gave 
a lecture in the chapel before the 
members of the Fanwood Literary 
Association. His topic was “The New 
Diplomacy.” The talk was very in 
teresting and instructive. He explain¬ 
ed about the visit of Premier Mac- 
| Donald, of Great Britain, and outlined 
the reason why. The new diplomacy 
,is not secret, but open and the public 
| may understand what is being done. 
He gave illustrations of the trickery 
and deceit of the old diplomacy that 
was followed before the World War, 
and which the United States always 
opposed as false and deceiving. When 
MacDonald conferred with President 
Hoover, they introduced the '‘New 
Diplomacy,” talking frankly to each 
other and permitting the press to know 
what was being discussed, so that the 
newspapers could keep the public 
informed of what was going on. It 
was very interesting. 

A new telegraph system is being 
laid in underground tubes near the 
street curb on Fort Washington Ave- 
tue. The streets,' which have been 
torn up are now being asphalted and 
put in good order up to the intersec¬ 
tion of West 165th Street and Fort 
Washington Avenue and opposite the 
Institution's trade school. 

There was another basketball game 
played between the “Maddy” and 
“Angely” teams recently. Madeline 
Kauth captained the “Maddy” team 
and Angeline Durso, the “Angely” 
team. It was very thrilling and at 
the end of the first half, it looked as 
if the “Angely” team would win. as 
the score was 7 to 4, but the “Maddy” 
team scored six more points, making 
>t 10 19 9 and won the game. 

Subscribe for the Deaf-Mutes’ 
Journal—$ 2.00 a year. 


CHICAGO 


A bunco and card party and dance 
were given by the Frats No. 1, at the 
Silent Athletic Club house Saturday, 
October 26th, with about four hundred 
persons present in attendance. Some 
of the guests were playing games for 
prizes, while the others were dancing 
in the hall. The proceeds went to sup¬ 
port the Home for Aged Deaf. 

John Geary, ex-teacher of the deaf, 
is found at the home for the blind on 
the Southside. His friend took him 
to the Silent Athletic Club house and 
they enjoyed themselves at that party. 

Geary’s hair is white as snow. His 
left eye has been removed to save his 
right eyesight. However, he can see 
things if near and walk with the aid 
of a cane. Besides Mr. Geary there 
are seven other blind deaf-mutes: C. 
Selby at the British Home at River¬ 
side, Ill., C. Lindan at the home for 
the blind on the Westside; Mrs. James 
Murphy living with her husband; Mrs. 
Lillian Neal .at a hospital; Mr. Walsh, 
half-blind, at the Home for Aged Deaf; 
Miss Bessie Goodbye, at the home of 
her folks; and Mr. Smith, making bas¬ 
ket’s supposedly at a relative's home. 

Mrs. Sadie Allen and Mrs. Charles 
Schmdit, both of Aurora, 111., made a 
pleasant visit to Mrs. M. Huff at Oak 
Park, Ill., last Thursday. Mrs. C. 
Sharpnack also went to visit her and 
was surprised to see the visitors. 

After a nice dinner cooked by Mrs. 
Huff, Mrs. Sharpnack and Mrs. 
Schmidt departed for home late in the 
afternoon, leaving Mrs. Allen to remain 
two days at Mrs. Huff’s home. 

The next day, Mrs. Huff and Mrs. 
John Holmes, of Batavia, Ill., came to 
visit Mr. and Mrs. Pat O’Brien early 
in the afternoon, and suppeed with the 
O’Briens. After supper the visitors 
and Mrs: O’Brien went out to a movie 
show with Mrs. M. Clark and Mrs. 
Murphy’s sister. 

Mrs. James Thompson died last 
week at a hospital at South Chicago 
following an operation for gall blad¬ 
der. Her body was shipped to Ham¬ 
mond, Ind., for burial. She was edu¬ 
cated at the Ephpheta School for 
Catholic deaf children. She was 
united in marriage to James, who fol¬ 
lows the occupation of a cooper. 

A large number of the Catholic deaf 
filled the Ephpheta Club house chapel, 
where Father O’Brien conducted a 
mass service with holy communion 
Suhday, October 27th, at 8:30 a.m., 
followed by breakfast served in the 
dining room. After that they passed 
a pleasant afternoon in social conver¬ 
sation till 8 a.m., when they played 
“500” and bunco for prizes. Admis¬ 
sion of fifty cents was charged to swell 
the building fund. 

Miss Mary Garrity, a deaf teacher 
at the Ephpheta Catholic School for 
the Deaf, in company with a few pupils 
made her debut at the Ephpheta Club 
house Sunday, October 27th, when 
mass was held. She had the pleasure 
of meeting her old friends. 

Mary, a hearing daughter of her 
deaf parents, Mr. and Mrs. John W. 
Schemenaieu, residing in Wisconsin, 
came here a few months ago, and ob¬ 
tained a job. She showed up at the 
M. E. Mission Sunday, October 27th. 
She talks fluently in the sign-language. 

Mr. Leo Cokefair, formerly of Chi¬ 
cago, who moved to Colorado about 
twenty-five years ago. He married 
while in Colorado. He and his wife 
were good church workers. He died 
early in October his many friends will 
be sorry to hear of his passing. 

The many friends here who remem¬ 
ber Mr. T. D’Estrella will be sorry 
to learn of his death. He died in 
California about two weeks ago. 

Mrs. W. McCann, Mrs. E .E. Carl¬ 
son, Mrs. W. O’Neil, Mrs. W. Leitner 
hnd Miss Emma Maser, were guests 
of Mrs. Hasenstab at the latter’s sum¬ 
mer cottage October 19th. Mr. Albert 
Carlson and Billy Carlson went along. 
They went to Delavan, Wis., to see 
the football game between the Illinois 
and Wisconsin players. Thep spent 
the evening at the school for the deaf 
and met many friends there. About 
150 visitors from Illinois were there. 

Mrs. Franklin Martin had a birth¬ 
day party on the 23d of this month. 
Quite a number of her friends were 
there. She received a good many use¬ 
ful gifts. All had a nice time at the 
party. 

Mrs. Hugh Gates came to this city 
from Decatur, 111., to see her daughter, 
who works at the Majestic Radio. 
They came Sunday, October 27th, 
to the Methodist Church for the Deaf 
with Mrs. Thomas Gray, at whose 
home Mrs. Gates is spending one week. 

The lovely home of Mr. and Mrs. 
F. Meniken was the scene of enjoy¬ 
ment in the nature of a goodbye party, 
with an attendance of twenty-four, 
guests in honor of Mrs. Meniken, who 
is making preparations to leave for 
California next week for two months 
sojourn. 

John Kelly and Bruno Madalinski, 
both of Chicago, surprised their school¬ 
mates at St. John's Institution for the 
Education of the Catholic Deaf at St. 
Francis, Wis., by putting in their ap¬ 
pearance here last month. They told 
of improvements and changes made 
in the building during the two past 
months, the bath room and dining¬ 
room lieing renovated and repainted. 

The members of the M. E. Mission 
held a monthly business meeting at the 
M. E. headquarters Saturday, October 
26th, at 7:30 p.m., followed by a 
Hallowe'en party, at which a few mask¬ 
ers did funny stunts and played 
pranks. , 


Fred Sibitzky returned from a four- 
month sojourn at Delavan Lake, Wis. 
He preached at Rev. Flick’s church 
during the latter’s absence Sunday, 
October 27th, at 3 p.m. 

Mrs. Constance H. Elmes filled the 
pulpit at the M. E. Mission Sunday, 
October 27th, with the usual atten¬ 
dance, during her father’s absence. 

Rev. H. Rutherford concluded his 
preaching tour at Aurora, Ill., Mon¬ 
day, October 28th, at 7:45 p.m., and 
returned to Chicago for a few days’ 
stay. 

According to word received from 
Minnesota, the Minnesota deaf school 
defeated the Wisconsin deaf school by 
score of 13 to 0, while both teams 
played a football game on the latter’s 
field Saturday, October 26th. 

After the game, the visitors were 
treated at an entertainment at the 
Institution in the evening. It is coin¬ 
cident that the Illinois deaf school beat 
the Wisconsin deaf school in a foot¬ 
ball game by 13 to 0, Saturday, Octo¬ 
ber 19th. 

In reading the Deaf-Mutes’ Jour¬ 
nal, Mrs. Ed. DesRocher was shocked 
at the death of Ed. Whitaker, who 
died at Denver, Col., as the result of 
being struck by a tramway car. He 
was at the Missouri deaf school with 
her at Fulton, Mo., and was very 
popular. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. Arthur Charretto 
and Mr. and Mrs. Thomas McCarthy 
were visiting Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Des 
Rocher at Pullman, III., some time 
ago, and they had an enjoyable time. 

Mrs. Thomas King, formerly of St. 
Joseph, Mich., came out from Los 
Angeles, Cal., to spend all summer with 
her sister, Mrs. Philip, out in the coun¬ 
try three miles from St. Joseph, for 
her health. 

Her old schoolmates, Mrs. Lyla Hill, 
of Chicago, went to that city, for a 
visit with her and they had a goodbye 
party. The next day, Mrs. King left 
for California, October 24th, feeling 
much improved in health. 

Third Flat. 

427 S. Robey St. 


Canadian News 


News items tor this column, and subscrip¬ 
tions, may be sent to Herbert W. Roberts 
178 Armadale Avc., Toronto, Ont. 


his wife and daughter, who motored 
down from Dundas, on October 11th. 
They brought in a large quantity of 
juicy red apples. Before returning 
home the visitors were treated to a pa¬ 
latial fish dinner by the Walters at 
Kelvin Manor. 

Our Young People’s Society held ar 
unique gathering on October 21st, in 
the gymnasium of our church, in the 
form of an apple party, when upwards 
of thirty-five of our young boys and 
arirls were present. Lady officials of 
the society had arranged and then car¬ 
ried out an excellent programme that 


evening, in which apples played a large of them. 


the Donaldson School for the Deaf in 
Edinburgh. On June 29th, 1888, he 
was united in marriage to Miss Jane 
Smith. Thirty-eight years ago, they 
immigrated to Canada and settled in 
Toronto, where they have resided ever 
since. This union was blessed by two 
sons and three daughters, all of whom 
are possessed of all their faculties, the 
two eldest being twins, a boy and a 
girl. The deceased was an experienced 
carpenter, a vocation he pursued all 
his life. He was of a very kindly 
and frugal personality, quick to make 
friends, and will be missed by legions 


TORONTO TIDINGS 

Jesse Batstone, of Hamilton, bobbed 
up among his many friends here, and 
remained over the week-end of Octo¬ 
ber 19th. 

Miss Ada James, of the Belleville 
school staff, came up to this city, on 
October 19th, to meet her sister from 
St. Thomas on a business errand. She 
took in the Brigden Rally that even 
ing. 

We had a Harvest Thanksgiving 
service at our church on Sunday, Octo 
ber 20th, at which Mr. J. R. Byrne 
gave a powerful sermon on the ever¬ 
lasting gratitude and thanks we owe 
the Great and only Provider for His 
never ceasing and endless mercies. Mrs. 
Henry Whealy assisted with the hymn, 
“Joy, Beauty and Light.” The pul¬ 
pit was profusely banked with various 
samples of our harvest gifts with which 
He had supplied us. 

Mr. John R. Newell, of Milton, was 
a guest of Mr. A. W. Mason and 
other friends here on October 16th, 
while on his way home from a long 
trip to Rock Glen, Sask., whether he 
went to see his only child a daughter 
who is married and now living in that 
Prairie Province. Mr. Newell looked 
fine and reported a wonderful trip 
across the prairie and through the 
great wheat belt, a trip worth taking. 

Miss Martha Cunningham, who has 
been summering at Waubaushene, in 
the Georgian Bay regions, the past 
season, along with her parents, was 
calling on the Mason and Crawley 
families here lately, then left for Galt 
for a short visit before leaving for Sun¬ 
ny Florida, where they will spend the 
coming winter to Miami. Th : s is their 
annual custom. Martha and her pa 
rents were looking spick and span 
and journeyed south in their trusty 
car. 

Mr. Michael Novak and two other 
Buffalo friends, were in our midst for 
a couple of days recently. 

The Rridgen Literary Society held 
a Rrigden Rally night on October 19th, 
in the Brigden-Nasmith hall and 
good crowd foregathered to do honor 
to our great and much lamented bene¬ 
factor. Warmest eulogies and amus¬ 
ing anecdotes were given out by 
Messrs. J. T. Shilton, A. W. Mason. 
Fred Terrell. Ernie Hackbush. H. W. 
Roberts and President Harris, also 
Mrs. J. R. Byrne. Everyone lauded 
Mr. Brigden as a peerless and pains¬ 
taking leader. A man. who never 
cared for himself as long as it helped 
others—of his power of force in con¬ 
verting the wayward to a better ways 
of his philanthropic sympathetic and 
his beautiful life and family surround¬ 
ings. Mr. Roberts attributed to him 
as the “man who fought a good fight 
and won.” The Society that is now 
perpuating his memory is still flourish 
ing, and we hope will lie a successful 
one this coming season. 

The Misses Maude and Rose O'Neil 
have returned from their pleasant holi 
day sjient with relatives and old friends 
in and around Collingwood. Miss 
Maude was also visiting jp Niagara 
Falls and Buffalo. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sidney Walker were 
most agreeably pleased to receive 
visit from the latter’s brother, Walter 


part in the several games, but so far 
no report of any choking in Adam’s 
apple is reported. So enjoyable was 
this affair, that it was decided to hold 
some novelty parties during the year, 
aside from the regular meetings. 

Mr. William Cameron would like to 
know of the present whereabouts o' 
his former pal, Mr. J. B. Wilson, who 
came out to Toronto from Glasgow, 
Scotland, about thirteen years ago, and 
later went to Detroit, Mich., but has 
not been heard of since. If this notice 
should arrest his attention, he would 
confer a favor by communicating with 
Mr. William Cameron, 1167 “A” Dun 
das Street. West, Toronto, Ont. 

Mr. Fred Terrell gave another inte¬ 
resting lecture at our Epworth League, 
on October 23d, in which he dwelt 
upon God’s longing for the return of 
us prodigals, and we can return only 
via the Repentance route. 

A few months ago, your reporter 
gave an eulogy of the venerable and 
aged father of Mr. George Reeves 
who was then in hopes of reaching 
the century mark in his earthly career, 
but, who can tell when the great 
Bugle will sound? Without respect 
for young or old, the Great Reaper 
ruthlessly reaps. Reeves, of Lindsay, 
a patriarch of ninety-seven years, final- 
gave in to the ravages of time and 
crossed the dividing line on Sunday 
October 20th. To friend, Mr. Reeves 
be as soon as everything has been 
who, with Mrs. Reeves went out to 
attend the funeral, we extend our 
sincere sympathy. The funeral was 
very largely attended, owing to the 
deceased being so well known and be 
loved. 

Our Women’s Association had the 
honor of an invitation to partake of 
luncheon and attend several lectures 
at the Woodbine Avenue, United Pres 
byterian Church, north of Danforth 
Avenue, on October 23d. The W. A. 
of this church were very kind and 
courteous, and our members enjoyed 
the time. The addresses which were 
very touching, appealing and instruc¬ 
tive, were interpreted to our members 
by Mrs. J. R. Byrne. One of the 
speakers spoke very warmly of our 
members and our church, that was 
vigorously applauded by the whole 
attendance. 

Mr. Harold Haldane has returned 
to his home in Ottawa, after a visit 
of a week with relatives and friends 
in this city. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hary E. Grooms and 
children motored out to Brantford, on 
October 20th, where they visited rela¬ 
tives and in the afternon. Mr. Groom 
had charge of the meeting, at which 
he gave a very appreciative sermon 
At the Brigden Literary Society's 
rally Secretary-Treasurer Ernest Hack 
bush gave out the following statement 
of its past year’s progress. Receipts 
$156.93, expenses, $66.18, church 
donation $60.00—balance on hand 
$30.75. 

On October 16th, Mr. Fred Parsons 
was obliged to take to his bed owing 
to illness, which the Dr. thinks is very 
serious and at time of writing, is still 
confined to his bed. However, he is 
very cheerful and is frequently visited 
by this many friends. We hope fot 
the*, better to come. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lionel Bell took a 
down to see the latter’s parents 


run 

in Trenton, on October 20th, and in 
the meantime called on Mr. and Mrs 
Ephriam Brooks, near Brighton. 

The Rrigden Literary Society met 
in special session on October 25th, to 
pass on several motions as follows 
It will meet each alternate Saturday 
evening, will have a different and 
varied programme full of novelties 
The election of officers will take place 


An autopsy was performed, which 
revealed that his death was brought 
on by an abscess on the brain, causing 
a sudden eruption. 

The funeral was held from his late 
residence at 357 Howland Avenue, at 
2 p.m., on October 24th, to Prospect 
Cemetery, and was very largely attend¬ 
ed. The beautiful casket was almost 
submerged under an avalanche of beau¬ 
tiful wreaths of every description, a 
strong testimonial of the deep love 
the deceased had among his deaf and 
hearing friends. The pall bearers were 
chosen from his working mates. The 
Rev. Mr. Watch officiated, with Mrs. 
J. R. Byrne interpreting for the large 
number of deaf present. To the 
bereaved widow and family we extend 
our most sincere sympathy. 

WATERLOO WEE BITS 

Everybody was so surprised to see 
Mrs. Wm. Hagen at Mr. Shilton’s ser¬ 
vice on October 20th. She is looking 
wonderfully well and we all hope to 
see her among us for good in time. 
Mr. Shilton gave us a beautiful ser¬ 
vice on “Soul’s Peace,” which was at¬ 
tended by nearly forty deaf, some com¬ 
ing from near and some from afar. 
Mrs. John Forsyth, of Elmira, who 
we regret to report, is very poorly, at 
time of writing, was missed by her 
many friends, who wish her a speedy 
recovery. 

LONG BRANCH LOCALS 

Mr. George S. McLaren, of Rag¬ 
lan, was the guest of his niece, Mrs. 
George J. Timpson, over a recent week¬ 
end. 

Misses Maud and Rose O’Neil of 
Toronto, were guests of their brother 
and sister-iii-law, Mr. and Mrs. N. D. 
O’Neil on October 20th. They were 
accompanied out by their cousins, Mr. 
and Mrs. Donald Casselman, of 
Collingwood. 

GENERAL GLEANINGS 

The Journal’s influence in Canada 
is spreading and nearly a dozen sub¬ 
scriptions go in this week. 

The Misses Sylvia Caswell and 
Helen A. Middleton, of Niagara Falls, 
decided to go over the river to the 
American Falls, on October 19th, and 
as they did so they ran into four deaf 
friends, namely Mr. and Mrs. Harold 
Tossell and Mr. and Mrs. W. Webber. 
Let’s go to a show” suggested one, 
so off they all went and had a good 
time. 

We understand that our friend, Miss 
Mary McBride, of Bobcaygeon, the 
charming daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Hamilton McBride, of Westmeath, will 
shortly don the traditional wedding 
veil, though the exact date is still a 
secret, but she will make her future 
home in Wallaceburg. Many delight¬ 
ful bridal showers have lately been 
given in her honor. 

Mr. Thomas A. Middleton, of Horn¬ 
ing Mills, reports having had a good 
turnout at his thrashing recently. 
Mr. John Taylor, of Singhampton, 
went down and gave Tom a lift at the 
threshing and root harvesting. 

Miss Sylvia Caswell has become a 
member of the Wire Weaving Bowling 
team of the Niagara Falls Ladies Bowl 
ing League! 

The writer would like to say that, 
when anything has happened among 
the deaf in other places, but does not 
appear in these columns, it is because 
he has not received full particulars. 
He will be glad to write up any news 
of interest if it is sent to him, so friends 
do not hestitate to drop a line or two. 
The hundreds of Canadian readers of 
the Journal would thoroughly enjoy 
it. 

At last our old friend, Mr. Russell 


at the beginning of the fall term. and 0rr ™ ston - who haa always tried to 

avoid matrimony, has finally capitu¬ 
lated to the enticing snares of the 


the next voting will be on November 
16th, membership begins from Octo¬ 
ber first of each year. Non-member: 
will be charged twenty-five cents to 
all meetings to which they may come 
After this business was over, discusion J 
took place on they then coming On-! 
tario elections. 

•' SUDDENLY CALLED 

Without the slightest warning and 
with startling suddenness, death came 
into our midst on October 21st, and 
took forever from our presence, one 
of our beloved friends in the person of 
Mr. George Wedderburn. 

In company with Mrs. Wedderburn, 
he was strolling down Yonge Street 
when he was suddenly seized by ill¬ 
ness and collapsed on the street. He 
was immediately rushed to St. Mi¬ 
chael’s Hospital, where he lingered on 
until 8:20 that evening, when he finally 
breathed his last, surrounded by his 
widow and most of his children. From 
the time he was removed to the hos 
pita! until his death, he never regained 
consciousness. His sudden and tragic 
end cast a gloom of widespread grief 
among his legion of acquaintances and 
friends. 

The late George Gray Wedderburn 
was born on February 6th, in Alier- 
deen, Scotland, in 1863, and attended 


world's most cunning archer, and is 
now studying the economical problems 
of matrimonial life. Miss M. Cook, 
of Winnipeg, was the magnet that 
caught his fancy and both became one 
on June 19th last, so we have just 
heard. They are now happily domi¬ 
ciled in the Manitoba Metropolis 
amid the warm wishes of their many 
friends. 

Mr. John R. Newell, of Milton, is 
home again from a very pleasant trip 
through the west, whither he went to 
see his married daughter at Rock Glen, 
Sask. He left on the last of Septem- 
’ier, and traveled De Luxe all the way. 
It was his intention to surprise his 
daughter,” but evidently she had been 
tipped off, for when he got in Assini- 
boia. he was about to change trains, 
and when he alighted from his train 
at that station he found himself in 
her waiting arms. While up there, he 
crossed the boundary into Montana, 
where he found the long summer 
drought had caused much havoc to the 
crops. On his way home, Mr. Newell 
stopped over at Winnipeg to see an old 
friend, who is now the boys’ super¬ 
visor and storekeeper at the Manitoba 
School for the Deaf. 

Herbert W. Roberts. 










Middletown, N. Y. PROTESTANT-EPISCOPAL MISSIONS. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lee Piggott entertain- r,1 °' es f*. of Washington and the State of 
, . , , . , . XT n > Virginia and West Virginia. Rev. H. 

ed twelve friends at a Hallowe en Lorraine Tracy> Genera , Mis5ionaryi S18 _ 

Masquerade party Saturday night, at 9th Street, N. E., Washington, D. C. 
their home, 25 Grant Street, Middle- Washington, D. C.- St. Mark’s Church, A 


Dioceses of Washington and the State of 
Virginia and West Virginia. Rev. H. 
Lorraine Tracy, General Missionary, 518— 
9th Street, N. E., Washington, D. C. 


Class A Stock 

International Hydro-Electric System 
about $57 per share 

American and Continental Corporation 
(Investment Trust) 

Common Stock 
about $47 per share 


town, N. Y. The home was decorated “"Vc s ‘ reet9 > S ’ E - %™ ce *. first and about 547 P" share 

’ | __ . ^ » third Sundays, 3 p.m. Bible class, >ther _ 

with autumn leaves, cornstalks and Sunday* of each month at same houi. p(r r ,/ , 

Jack-O-lanterns and the entertainment Richmond, Va.—St. Andrew’s Church, Laurel 1 " utility Holding Corporation of 
included dancing ard Hallowe’en and Beverley Streets. Service Second mcnca _ 

games. Prizes were awarded to Mr. Sunday, 11 am. Bible Class, other Sun- (Investment Trust) 

* j v - u xt„- „r v „,i, day*. II Common Stock 


included dancing and Hallowe’en and Beverley Streets. Service Second 
games. Prizes were awarded to Mr. Sunday, it a.m. Bible Class, other Sun- 
and Mrs. Frank Heintz, of New York ay *’ 11 A '**‘ 

City, and Miss Irene Montanye, of Services by Appointment:—Virginia: Lynch- 

< 7 . _ _ * 1 hnrrr T lonirilln _A XT-—.- 


America 

(Investment Trust) 
Common Stock 
about $37.50 per share 


MirlriWiwn N V The table where burg, Danville. Roanoke, Newport News, 

Middletown, w. Y. ine tame wnere and Staunton . West Virginia: Charleston, 

refreshment was served was trimmed Huntington, Romney, Parkersburg, Clarks- 

with yellow tapers and black witches. burg, Fairmont, etc. 

Miss Nettie Forst, of Middletown, ---i. 

N. Y., (formerly of Brooklyn, N. Y.,) 

spent last week in New York City, with CASH PRIZES TO WINNERS 

her aunt, doing most of her time _ 

shopping at Klein’s on 14th Street, 

New York City. WHIST Sr 500 

Miss Harriet Gallaher, of Port Jer- nl ° 1 OUU 

vis, N. Y., spent the week-end with CS-PCl PsrtV 

her friends at Newark, N. J. + 

Mr. and Mrs. Witschief And Mr. given by 

and Mrs. Benedict, of Goodfrey, N. Y., 

visited Mr. and Mrs. Goldstein last j Hebrew Association of 

Mr. Frank Finnegan, of Florida, the Deaf . 

N. Y., spent the week-end with Mr. 

and Mrs. Benedict, of Godeffroy, N. Y., at 

is a sister of Mr. Frank Finnegan. 

Messrs. Frank Finnegan and Lee Peg- UNION LEAGUE HALL 
gott are products of the Lexington W gg T 125th St n y c 

School. 


CASH PRIZES TO WINNERS 

WHIST & 500 
Card Party 

given by 


the Deaf 


(Prices subject to market changes) 
Ask for Circulars 


SAMUEL FRANKENHEIM 

Investment Bond* 

168 West 86th Street 
New York City 

Correspondent of 
Lee Higginson & Company 


Many Reasons Why You Should Be a 
Frat 


BROOKLYN DIVISION, No. 23, N. F. 
S. D., meets in Brooklyn, N. Y., on the 
first Saturday on each month. We of¬ 
fer exceptional provisions in the way of 
Life Insurance and Sick Benefits and 
unusual social advantages. If interest¬ 
ed, write B. Friedwai.d, Secretary, 84 
Lawrence Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Manhattan Division, No. 87 

National Fraternal Society of the Deaf, 
meets at 143 West 125th Street, New York 
City (Deaf-Mutes’ Union League Rooms), 
first Wednesday of each month. For in¬ 
formation, write the Secretary, Abraham 
Barr, 1018 East 163d Street, New York 
City. 


Bronx Division, No. 92, N. F. S. D. 

The value of Life Insurance is the best pro¬ 
position in life. Ages limited from 18 to 55 
years. No red tape. 

Meets at Ebling’s Casino, East 156 Street 
and St. Ann’s Avenue, Bronx, New York 
City, every first Monday of the month. 

If interested, write for information to 
division secretary, James P. McGovern, 
1535 Taylor Avc.. Bronx. 


CASH PRIZES FOR BEST COSTUMES 
REFRESHMENTS—NOVELTIES 

BARN DANCE 

under the auspices of 




Deaf-Mutes’ Union League 



Indians' Deafness Blamed On Tumors 


UNION LEAGUE HALL 

143 West I 25th St., N. Y. C. 

Wednesday Evening, Nov. 20, 1929 


at 8 o’clock 


Los AngBles. —While the Indian 
always has been regarded as sharp 
of vision, keen of hearing and swift ADMISSION 

of foot, science is learning that _ 

many of America’s aborigines were 

blind and deaf. I 

The subject is'being investigated „.. . 

for the American Medical Associa- ’ 
tion, and preliminary results show 
that the growth of small, hard, Saturda 

ivory-like tumors in the outer ear (Pl 

passages prevent the entrance of --- 

sound waves. Such tumors, called ; 
osteomata, have been seen in the ear 
passages of Indians from Arkansas, [ 1 

New Mexico, the San Nicholas Isl- Saturday, 
and, off the California coast, and (P a] 

abundantly in Peru. 

Only a surgical operation could 
secure relief, and while the ancient HPj. 

Peruvians were expert head sur-1 
geons, none attempted the removal Saturday 

of^the tumors to restore hearing. 

Tumors of this kind today are very Greater 

rare .—Science Service. ! of thi 
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REMEMBER 

This space is reserved for the Hebrew 
Association of Deaf 
Saturday, March 22, 1930 
(Particulars later) 


Reserved 
B. B. C. 

Saturday, February 15, 1930 
(Particulars later) 

RESERVED FOR 
Saturday, January 11, 1930 

Greater N. Y. Divisions 
of the N. F. S. I). 


Deaf-Mutes’ Union League, Inc., 

143 West 125th St., New York City. 


Club Rooms open the year round 
Regular meetings on Third Thursdays 
of each month, at 8:15 p.m. Visitors 
coming from a distance of over twenty- 
five miles welcome. Samuel'Frankcnhcim, 
President ; Nathan Schwartz, Secretary, 
143 West 125tb Street. New York City. 


Evangelical Association of the Deaf 

Uniox Services por ai,l the Dear 
Los Anoei.es, California. 

Rev. Clarence E. Webb, Minister. 

Mr.*Daniel E. Moran, Assistant 
Every Sunday 

Bible Class 2 p.m. Worship and Sermon 
3 p.m. Methodist Church, Hope, and 
Eighth Streets. Room 15. 

Address all communications to the E. A 
I . , D., 3955 S. Hobart Boulevard, Los Angeles, 

go"'- r -, A hearty welcome to all the deaf' 

MAJICIJS KK.Wl'itt Harlem Silent Club of Colored Deaf 

Eantern Special Agent Apt. 44—26b5 Eighth Ave., New York City 

NkwEnolandMutual Life Insurance Co. The object of the club is to promote the 
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UNION LEAGUE HALL 

on Wednesday evening 

November 27, 1929 

(Thanksgiving Eve.) 
EXCELLENT MUSIC 

Admission: 

Ladies, 50 Cents; Gentlemen, $1.00 

Fifth Annual Bazaar 

under auspices of the 

LADIES AUXILIARY 

of the 

Lutheran Mission to 
the Deaf 

In aid of the Building Fund 

at 

Immanuel Parish Hall 

177 South 9th Street 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Bet. Driggs Avc. and Rocbling St., near 
■ Williamsburg Bridge Plaza 


: " Volta N *T== 

Cash Prizes for the Most Original, Comic u,0\- *" n C. 

Wastf"# 0 ”* ' 

ADVERTISING COSTUME BALL 

under auspices of 


or v 

AftAT¥-r A TT it AT 

FRATERNAL SOCIETY OF THE DEAF 

rirtmirti it\i\ 

KJ I 


HUNTS POINT PALACE 

/ 163d Street and Southern Boulevard 

Bronx, N. Y. C. 


SATURDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 16, 1929 


UNSURPASSED MUSIC 


ADMISSION, $1.00 


Take Lexington Ave. or 7th Ave. Subway (Bronx Park and 180th St. 
Line) get off at Simpson Street Station, walk one block to the hall. 

Or take Lexington Ave. Subway ( Pelham Bay Park or Hunt’s Point 
Line) get off at Hunt’s Point Avenue Station, walk one block to the hall. 


SECOND ANNUAL 


Mutual I.ipp. Insurance Co.of New York 
Guardian Lire Insurance Co. op America 

Office: 114 W. »t 27th Si.. N. Y. 
Hcnidcnce: 200 Wot I I I ill St., N. Y. 


A I R 


Under the Auspices of the 


Woman’s Parish Aid Society 


to be held at 


St. Ann’s Church for the Deaf 


511 West 148th St., New York City 


FRIDAY and SATURDAY 

December 13 and 14, 1929 

Afternoon and Evening 


A Large and Varied Assortment of Useful and Fancy Articles on sale. 
Do your Christmas Shopping here. 

DINNER (tickets on sale) 6 to 8 P.M. 

A Good Hot Dinner Every Evening from 6 to 7:30 p.m. 

Get tickets early. 


IlllllJi 

Let Your Dollars 
GROW 
with New York! 

Why not invent a portion of your capital in well- 
selected, improved New York real entate at 
prenent low price*, where it will *row with the 
Increase in property value*. The new 

SUBWAYS 

are coming noon and throe who buy NOW, will 
profit when they are completed. 

FLUSHING 

it getting some of the 52 mile* of more subways 
land two routes axe close to the lots I am selling. 
Think of what that means to you. 

A FKW DOLLARS START YOU 

Out-of-town people welcome to write for in¬ 
teresting information how you, too , can parti¬ 
cipate with safety. 

All titles insured 

For further information, write 


JACOB M. EBIN HEAL ESTATE 


Licensed by the State of New York 

2089 Vyse Avenue, New York 




social and intellectual advancement of the 
colored deaf. 

Club room open the year round. Regular 
meetings on the first Thursday of each 
month at 8 p.m. Visitors are welcome to 
the Harlem Silent Club. 

Clarence Basden. President; Howell Young, 
Secretary. 140 West 133d St.. N. Y. City. 


Thursday and Friday Evenings and 
Saturday Afternoon 

Nov. 28, 29 and 30th 

Admission, 10 Cent* 

Katherine Chkistc.au, Chairlady 


asquerade Ball 


BARN DANCE 


Detroit Fraternal Club of the Deaf. 

2254 Vermont Ave., Cor of Michigan. 
Detroit, Mich. 

Open Saturdays, Sundays and Holidays. 
Michigan Cars pass the doors. Member¬ 
ship open to Frats only. Visitors always 
welcome. 


by the 


V. B. G. A. 


St. Ann’s Church 

511 West 148th Street 
New York City 


Detroit Association of the Deaf 

Third floor, 8 East Jefferson St., near Wood- Prlfcecds to go to the Thanksgiving Fund 
ward Ave., Detroit, Mich. | °f St. Ann’s 

Club room open every day. Regular meet¬ 
ing on second Sunday o I each month. 

Visitors always welcome. . . I 


under auspices of 

NEW HAVEN DIVISION NO. 25 

N. F. S. I). 

MONTOWESE HALL 

210 Meadow St., New Haven, Ct. 

SATURDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 23, 1929 

At Eight o’clock 

Large Cash Frizes Given for Three Costumes as Judged Best by a 
Committee of Prominent Deaf 


ADMISSION TO BALL 


CENTS 


CHARLES J. SANFORD 

Member No. 23, N. F. S. D. 

% 

MANUFACTURE* Of FINE 

PLATINUM AND GOLD 
MOUNTING 
DIAMOND JEWELRY 

We carry a full line of Ladies and Gents 
Watches, American and Swiss made. 


St. Ann’s Church for the Deaf 

511 West 148th Street, New York City 
Rev. Guilbert C. Bradoock, Curate 

Services every Sunday at 3 p.m. Holy 
Communion, First Sunday of each month, 
at 11 a.m. and 3 p.m. 

Office Hours. —Morning, 10 to 12. After¬ 
noons, 2 to 4:30, except Saturdays. Even¬ 
ings, 8 to 10, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday 
only. 


“The Best and Largest Deaf Club in 
the West" 

SPHINX CLUB 

131 West 15th Street, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Ha* Dance Hall, Stage, Gymnasium, Library, 
Dining Room, lounge Room, Pool Room, 
Janitor Service. 

250 members and going strong. 

Open every night. Out-of-town visitors 
welcome. JJ-Jhi. 


Saturday, November 9th 

Beginning at 8:30 P.m. 

Farm Costumes should he Worn 

ADMISSION,.FIFTY CENTS 

(Refreshments will be on sale) 


SANTA CLAUS PARTY 
and GAMES 

under the auspices of the 

Lutheran Guild for the Deaf 

will be held at 

Immanuel Parish Hall 


To Reach Montowese Hall—As you leave R. R. Station, take car 
coming from your left marked B or Bl (Whalley Ave.) or (Country Club) 
or Q (Edgewood Ave.) Or walk, as it is only a short distance, nearly 
opposite the Hotel Royal, where excellent accommodations may be had 
for the night, if you reserve a room in advance. 


For further information address the Secretary 

CLARENCE BALDWIN 
166 Dwight Street, New Haven, Ct. 


COME TO BUFFALO — SEE NIAGARA FALL 

National Association of the Deaf 

16th Triennial Convention 

and 4th World Congress of the Deaf 

(TO BK HELD IN AMERICA) 

BUFFALO, N. Y., August 4 to 9, 1930 

Headquarter*: HOTEL STATI.ER 


NIAGARA FALLS 


General Admission - 

Mrs. Wm. Burke, Chairman 


10 cents 


The 37th 

ANNUAL BENEFIT DANCE 

FOR THE SICK AND DEATH BENEFIT 
Given by 

NEW JERSEY DEAF-MUTES’ SOCIETY, Inc. 

to be held at 

THE ROYAL BALL ROOM 

71 Bloomfield Ave., Newark, N. J. 

(Near High Street) 

Saturday Evening, January 25th, 1930 



Clerc Literary Association 

Founded September 22, 1865 
3220 North Sixteenth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Object: Moral and intellectual advance¬ 
ment and social enjoyment of the member*. 

Every Thursday evening, at 8:15 o’clock 
the year round. Visitors and stranger* are 
cordially welcome to visit the club rooms. 

Arthur Fowler, President; Harry E. 
Stevens, Treasurer, P O. Box 81, Mcrchant- 
villc, N. J.; Howard E. Arnold, Secretary, 
63 East Montana Street, Mt. Airy, Philadel¬ 
phia, Pa. 


177 South 9th Street 

Between Driggs Avenue and Roebling Street, 
one block from Williamsburg Bridge Piaza 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SATURDAY DECEMBER 28, 1929 

at 8 p.m. 


Plan to take in this convention, which will 
celebrate the Golden Anniversary of the 


-FREE- 


N. A. D. Come here to meet your friends i.uf, “KRKFTir.Hr^tw.*foE | 

JVlret the dele- $r» *ml more particular* about 


and renew old friendahipa. Meet the dele- m and more particular* about 
gates and visitors from foreign countries. ,hl * «nv*nthm, which prominn 

W9«WS Abbe Dc 1 'Epee Statue 1^-^^ nd l " 


Admission - 


50 cents 


COME 


CHARLES N. SNYDER, Secretary-Publicity 
58 Harrison Avenue, Lockport, N. Y. 

TO BUFFALO — SEE ROYCROFT 


TOWN 


at 7:30 o’clock 


ADMISSION, 


(Including Wardrobe) 


ONE DOLLAR 


MUSIC BY POPULAR ORCHESTRA 


Direction :—Take Bloomfield trolley car marked “Montclair” or “Caldwell” 
at the Park Place Hudson Tube or Public Service Terminal and get off 
at High Street. 


Silver Cups, Medals, 
Badges, etc. 


Order Work a Specialty 


108 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK 

Room 816 

Telephone Heckman 6426 


TWtNTV-riKST ANNUAL 

MASQUERADE AND BALL 
Brooklyn Division, No. 23, N. F. S. D. 
Saturday, March 8, 1930 
Columbus Club Ball Room 
“The Ballroom Beautiful” 


SILENT BASKET BALL LEAGUE 
(Tournament) 

Reserved for 

BROWNSVILLE SILENT CLUB 
December 14, 1929 
and 

February 22, 1930 
Watch these dates I 


Hebrew Association of the Deaf, Inc. 

Meets Third Sunday of the month Infor¬ 
mation can be had from Dr. A. Felix Nash, 
Executive Director, Room 916, 1133 

Broadway, New York City; or Mrs. A. 
A. Cohn, Secretary, 699 East 137th Street, 
Bronx. < 

Religious Service* held every Friday even-1 
ing, eighty-thirty, at Temple Kmanu-EI, 

1 East 65th Street, New York. 


PAS-A-PAS 


Including refreshments, gift and wardrobe 
John Hkjl, Chairman. 


Brooklyn Sechon Council 
of Jewish Women 

Announces 

GYMNASIUM and BASKET BALL 

Nov. 9th. Saturday 8:30 P.M. 

OPEN—FREE TO Al.t. 

MEN AND WOMEN 

HOYS AND GIRI.S 



ORGANIZED 1M2 
11 INCORPORATED MM 

Room 901, 19 South Wells Street 
CHICAGO 

Out-of-town Visitor* are welcome to 'visit 
America'* Deaf-Mute Premier Club. 

Stated Meetings .First Saturday* 

Frank A. Johnson, President 
Mrs. W. E. McCann, Secretary 
4114 Clarendon Ave. 

Entertainments, Socials, Receptions 

Second, Third and Fourth Saturday* 


Subscribe for the Deaf-Mutes’ Address all communications to the Secretary. 
[ *, Room* often: Thursday*, Saturdays and 

| Journal —$2.00 a year. Sundays. 


THOMAS JEFFERSON HIGH SCHOOL 

Pennsylvania Ave. Ond Dumont St., Brooklyn 
Special Instructor in Athletics 


LATEST FASHIONS IN MUSIC 

For that sparkling, irresistible dance 
music in the modern mode the 
New Yorkers are unexcelled. Music 
with "it,” snap and pep, for 
dinners, dances, weddings, recep¬ 
tions. 

FRANKIE ORO 88 MAN 

(Brother of Mrs, Funk) 

Billings 1125 

638 West 160th Street, New York City. 


BASKETBALL . AND DANCE 

_ / 

BASKET BALL 

For the Championship of the East 

New York Institution for the Deaf vs. American School for the Deaf 
* (Fan wood) (Hartford) 

D. M. U. L. “Silent Five” vs. Xavier “Silent Five” 

Auspices of the 

LEXINGTON ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 

To l>e held at the 

Seventh Regiment Armory 

67th Street and Park Avenue 
New York City 

MUSIC BY THE SEVENTH REGIMENT BAND 

Saturday Evening, January 18, 1930 


ADMISSION 


ONE DOLLAR 


Lester Cohen, Chairman. 

































